





THE 


LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 








— —_ 
AUGUST, 1799. 


i oe 








TO 


THE FEMALE MENTOR. 







MRS. MENTOR, 


AM one of thofe unfortunate beings, who have refigned 
the (taf¥ out of their own hands, and are therefore in dan- 
ger of falling vo the ground; or, in other words, I have given 
my children an education fo much above myfelf, that the 
defpife my opinion, and ridicule my appearance; and, Au J 
(who are fo oy i will kindly take the trouble of bring- 
ing them to their duty, | am likely to become one of the moit 
unhappy of all mothers. 
M interns who is one of the bef{ tempered men in the 
orld, about ten years ago kept a grocer’s fhop, near the 
Seven Dials; and, though riches are thought to add to peo- 
’s happinefs, I declare I had not a forrow till I poflefied 
hem. My eldeft daughter, sally (who is now called Mifs 
ina), was one of the moft dutiful children that ever was 
n, and never gave me reafon to fay, ** Sally, why do you 
VOL. Ue i oP? 
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fo ?’=-and my fecond was at once my comfort and my pride, 
for I never yet faw fo much beauty and affection; and as to 
my youngeit, who was only two years old, fhe was her fa 
ther’s pet, and mother’s darling. 

Mr. Congou, to be fure, was a good-humoured creature, 
and often, in joke, ufed to tell me I fhould ride in my coach; 
and little did I think I fhould find a thorny feat. But I will 
tell my ftory, that you may judge of my misfortunes. —One 
Saturday night we were all in a fufs with bufinefs, when a 
gentleman of our acquaintance clapped my hufband on the 
fhoulder, and gave him joy of his being matter of fifty thou 
fand pounds; and fure enough, Mrs. Mentor, fo he was ; for 
his brother had died in the Balt Indies, and left him that fum 
in true Englifh guineas. For my part, I thought I fhould 
have expired with joy ; and Mr. Congou capered about the 
fhop as if he was out of his fenfes. 

i news, they fay, flies apace; and I am fure good does 
likewife ; for, the very next morning, who fhould {top at 
our door, in as fine a coach as ever you faw, but our fugar- 
baker's wife, Mrs. Doublerefined ; and I affure you fhe behar. 
ed more like a fifter thana ftranger. You may fuppofe we did 
not {tay long in our little box of a houfe, for my hufband 
bought a pretty place near the German Spa, where we could 
fee all the company from our parlour window with as much 
eafe as if we were walking with them, and Mrs. Doublerefined 
furnifhed it according to her fancy. To tell you the truth, 
we felt a ‘little out of our element; and had it not been for 
the advice of our kind acquaintance, I fhould often have been 
at a lofs to behave before company. 

As the Mifs Doublerefined’s were at a boarding-fchoo 
near Hackney, we thought we could not do better than fend 
our children to the fame; particularly, as my new friend ufed 
to tell me what genteel young ladies her daughters were —— 
Well, Mrs. Mentor, in an evil hour I confented, and 
an aching heart it coft me to part from them: but could 
have thought that, by making them accomplifbed, they would 
have been taught to behave unnatural’y, | thould: have fp 
ferred feeing them even ignorant of the fhape of their a 
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—For my own part, though I am no fcholar, yet [ can read, 
caft accounts, and write very well; and when I was only 
nine years old, the curate of our parifh gave me half-a-crown for 





; reading the tenth chapter of Nehemiah, without even fpelling 
afingle word. But as to reading the bible now-a-days, Mrs. 
Mentor, that, my children tell me, is quite cut of fafbion ; and 
. it is with difficulty that I can pet them to go to church with 
: me once a month. 
: My daughters, to be fure, are very fond of reading; but 
* @ then itis only novels, or books that teach them to be infolent 
TE or undatiful : and it was but yefterday that Selina told me, a 
4 good head was better than a good heart; and that though-I had 
% been the means of bringing her into the world, yet fhe had not 
required it of me, and therefore did not confider it as an obli- 
gation, or that fhe was bound either to re/pe@ or reverence me 
SB for gratifying my own inclination, and marrying a man-to 
* TR whom I was attached. 
- Now, Mrs, Mentor, do you not think mine is avery hard cafe, 
i and deferving the compaffion of the fenfible and benevolent 
mw) Boe of the world? I have always endeavoured,to do my duty 
ld towards my children, and, though they.treat me in fuch an 
ch infulting and undutiful manner, feel thut 1 could lay down my 
. ol life to make them happy! It was but the other day that they 
s were arguing with a gentleman of their acquaintance about the 
. light of reafon ; and | did but happen to fay, that, when I was 
| agirl, T had been taught to think that our reafon had been 
been given us for the purpofe of teaching us our duty, when my 
hod daughter Selina burft into a loud laugh, and, turning to me, 
Tend faid ‘*¢ My dear Mrs. Congou, pray, do not expofe the 
wet weaknefs of your parents, who confined your knowledge with- 
Mae 0 the pages of the bible!” 
~My hufband, poor maa, is quite broken-hearted ; and was 
“id it not for the fondnefs and affection of our younger children 
| ould (for I have three below thefe, the eldeft of whom is only 9 years 
WO a Old), E believe their behaviour would be the death of him. 
Pe Dut though they are a comfort to us now, I have reafon to fear 
- they will not be fo /ong, and that the example of their fifters 
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will deftroy that tendernefs which is now fo pleafing to us; 
for, unlef§ you will be fo kind as to point out the fin they 
commit by their undutiful behaviour, I have no hopes that 
they will ever reform and be a comfort to us. 

That I have unfortunately been guilty of fome error in the 
education of my children, I can have no doubt; though how to 
remedy it Lam ignorant. The worthy clergyman of the pa 
rifh to which I belong has often undertaken to inftruc them 
im their duty, both from the pulpit, and in private conver. 
tion, but, alas! Mrs. Mentor, without effect; and though he 
was kind enough to fend them two excellent books* about a 
fortnight ago, bound as elegantly as you ever faw, yet they 
would not read above a dozen pages, declaring the re{pected 
author of them was a conceited, felf-fuficient, prefumptuous 
woman, who fancied the had fenfe enough to lay down laws 
for her own fex, and judgment enough to direct the other— 
Now, though I pretend not to be /earned, Mrs. Mentor, | 
think I have atolerable good fhare of common fenfe, and de. 
clare that [ never read a book in my life that gave me greater 
fatisfaction ; and I only with that I had been acquainted with 
the author of it at the time I firft knew Mrs. Doublerefined, 
for 1 cannot help thinking that I owe all my misfortune 
merely to following her advice. 

You, Mrs. Mentor, 1 know, are both a fenfible and good 
hind of woman, and therefore I fhould be very glad to be ae 
quainted with your opinion of a work which pleafes both my 
hufband and myfelf, and which I think will be the meansof 
enabling us to avoid [plitting upon the fame rock with ow 
younger children, that has wrecked our happinefs with om 
two elder ones; and if you will but give thote ftill dear, but 
milguided girls a hint, in your next Number, of the mifen 
they occalion their affectionate parents, we fhall be ever 


a, 





* More's Strictures on the Modern Syfiem of Education. 
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bound to pray for your happinefs, and to with for your prof- 
perity. 





I is dear Mrs. Mentor, ~ 
Your obliged, but unhappy friend, 


Saran Concou. 


N. B. My children are great admirers of the. Monthly 
Mufeum, which was the occafion of my troubling you with 
their mother’s misfortunes. 


ae 
THE OLD WOMAN. 


NO. XIV. 


S it is flattering to my feelings, it is but grateful to ac- 
knowledge, that, under the character of an Oro 
Woman, | have met with am attention, for which many of 
the young of my fex figh in vain. It is, however, neceflary 
to enter a proteft again{t a mifinterpretation of my words :—I 
mean, only, that I have been at one time flattered, at ano- 
ther carefled; that 1 bave been cajoled’ with profeffions, and 
fome attempts have been made to bribe me by promifes: but 
it is proper to declare, that, as I never entertained the idea 
of receiving a fuitor, though left a widow at a period of life 
when I was more likely to attract the:regard of gentlemen: fo 
among all the fine things that have been faid to me, and con- 
cerning me, fince I appeared as the writer of a periodical pa- 
per, not a word of love has réached my ears; and, therefore, 
L cannot be confidered as a rival to thofe who confult me, or 
jealous of thofe who meet with warmer addreffes than I can 
return. Lhave, indeed, with fatisfaétion, feen that the pub- 
lic has-been ready to confider me in the only light I with to 
exhibit anyfelf———as a faithful friend and advifer to my fex, 
and.as a perfon who withes to fee others happy in a ftate, 
which it-was:once my felicity to know: farther my vows tend 
not, andi my a this point. = 
— 3 
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Asa wife, I enjoyed the fhort period of my matrimonial 
union in a manner that renders me grateful to Heaven for be- 
ftowing fuch a hufband upon me: as a mother, | {till enjoy 
all the tender duty, all the affe&tionate concern, which can 
arife from mutual regard, under the influence of profperous 
circumftances. What have ], then, to crave farther of Pro- 
vidence—but that the evening of my day may be brightened 
by the fmile of applauding confcience ; and that 1 may be 
able to contribute to the welfare of others, by ufeful exer- 
tions, and the promulgation of honeft fentiments ?—the fureft 
means to promote my own tranquillity and felf-congratulation. 
Sorry I am to fee fo many perfons miferable who are form- 
ed for happinefs; to obferve interefts divided that ought to be 
infeparably united; and to witnefs thofe agitations and tu- 








mults of ill-humour, pafhon, and prejudice, which difgrace . 


reafon, and drive their unhappy poffeffors far from the con- 
fines of the empire of peace. 

1 have now before me a number of well-written letters, 
from yarious unknown correfpondents: fome prefs for a fpeedy 
reply, though the fubjects on which they write are interefting 
only to themfelves; others folicit advice, which, perhaps, 
they would fpurn with contempt, did I give it with all the 
fincerity and prudence in my power; and another clafs, b 
far the targeft, wifh me to interfere, by my counfel, not 6 
much to regain them that felicity they have weakly and ob- 
ftinately difclaimed, as to prevent that ftorm of ruin which 
they fee ready to burft on their heads. The fubfequent letter 
is from a perion of this defcription ; its publication may be of 
ufe to my readers in general; though nothing but a fa rior 
degree of firmnefs on the part of the writer, and more dutiful 
and confiderate behaviour on the part of his infatuated mate, 
can terminate the infelicity of which he jufily complains, or 
prevent that explofion, which, perhaps, might be fatal to 
both. When I fee fuch perverfenefs (if the lawyer’s bill is 
a true one) I am forry for my fex-——I am aé afhamed 
of them. Iam a friend to their virtues; but their vices and. 
imperfections thall never find an advocate in me. The wo« 

man 
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man who attempts to injure her hufband’s peace or credit, is 
a monfter in nature, and a rebel again(t focial order. 


My dear Madam, 

With a fenfibility and regret 
not to be defcribed, I read the memoirs of Mucerta, in 
which fhe fo candidly and juftly taxes her own mifcondué, 
and exonerates her hufband from blame. Whatever errors 
fhe may have committed, her open and 7 avowal of 
them, the fufferings fhe has entailed on herfelf, and the dig- 
nified manner in which fhe feemeth difpofed to bear what the 
alone occafioned, render her an intere(ting obje@ in my 
eyes; and | fhould congratulate myfelf, were the partner of 
my fortune as fenfible of her faults, and as fincere in her con- 
triton. In fo many features of her conduét the refembles 
Mu tetra, that they feem to be a kind of twin-filters ; yet 
as her deftiny is not yet fealed, nor the gates of reformation 
and recantation fhut againft her, I earneftly pray the may 

rofit by the experience, and timely take warning by the 
Stings, of a perion who feems to have been her prototype ; 
though I have often, in the anguifh of my heart, been ready 
to exclaimm—that no man was fo curfed as myfelf. 

Know, then, my good old lady, that though I was born 
to no inheritance but an honeft reputation, Iwas brought up 
to the refpeétable and lucrative profeflion of the law, as an 
attorney. Ever fince I] could form a with, it was to be bleft 
in domettic fociety, to be a good hufband, and a fond father; 
and I thought I had laid the foundation of all my hopes, in join- 
ing iffue with Clarinda, who fingled me out from her other 
admirers, as fhe has fince told me, becaufe the thought I 
could eafily be led, and that it would be my whole {tudy to 
pleafe her. I, indeed, began my matrimonial career with 
every difpofition to make her happy. _ By the fondeft atten- 
tions, I {trove to conciliate her friendfhip and efteem; by the 
mott laborious exertions, I took care to provide for her com- 
fort and independence. But (would you believe it, Ma- 
dam ?), although fhe knew that my bufinefs, of neceflity, on 
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fined me to the office, or called me abroad to meet my clients, 
fhe foon began to abufe me for leaving her fo long by herfelf; 
and argued, from this circumftance, that I did not love her; 
though | was confcious that it was the moft ardent affetion 
alone that made me forpet my own eafe in fo feduloufly pur- 
fuing my vocation, for the decent and comfoitable fupport of 
my houfhold. When fhe found I was not weak enough to 
facrifice both her and myfelf to idlenefs, tea drinking vifits, 
jaunting, fcandal, and other purfuits in which fhe unhappily 
delighted, fhe began to diftrefs and difturb me with her jea- 
loufies ; not fo much out of any partial affection to me, or 
any reafonable conviction that I ever thought of wrongi 
her, as becaufe the was determined to make me fubmit to al 
her caprices, or {mart for my temerity in daring to think for 








myfelf, though I was really and truly purfuing her happinefs- 


rather than my own, At laft fhe was uncivil to my beft 
clients when they were afked into the parlour; and fhewed 
fo little regard for my intereft, that the never rejoiced fo 
much as when I loft a caufe, or was fupplanted by fome pro- 
fefhonal rival in the confidence of thofe who had formerly 
employed me. 

As neither arguments, nor my authority as a hufband, 
could have the leaft influence on her conduct, I have long 
left her to-her own unhappy delufion. We meet, indeed, at 
table, and, on my part, preferve all the externals of refpe&; 
but fo furious and ungovernable are her pafions become, that 
it is with fear and trembling I afk a friend to partake of a fa- 
mily dinner, left fhe fhould expofe herfelf beyond recovery, 
and oblige me to leave her to that fate which fhe has fo richly 
deferved. 


Still I love her better than any other woman on earth; 


and if the would thew a fincere difpofition to reform, Lamy, 
and ever have been, ready to forgive the paft, and blot its 
remembrance from my mind. But matters cannot always go 
on in this train. My mifery has already been of longer dara- 
tion than a moderate Chancery fuit; though with almoft any" 
other woman (unlefs I had met with your cortefpondent. 

Mu tetra), 
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Mu tetra), I think, I fhould have received and reflected 
happinefs in the {phere of my domeltic connections. 

She always reads the O.p Woman, and | have heard her 
fometimes commend the juftnefs of your remarks ; but, J ob- 
ferved, fhe coloured a little at the hiltory of Munerra, and 
threw down the book with a tofs of ill-humour, which fhewed 
that it galled her, and that the mirror reflected an in,age too 
like her, and yet too full of deformity to he grateful to the 
fight. Should you indulge me fo far as to fuffer this to appear 
in print, it may, ‘pies lead her to reflection, and con- 
vince her that it is her own fault if fhe has not been as happy 
as the heart of woman could wifh with the ftill patient and 
forgiving: 

Jerrery PensRier, 


Sincerely withing Mr. Penbrief fuccefs in his prefent caufe, 
I beg leave to aflure my other correfpondents, that, though 
their favoursmay poffibly be delayed for a time, fuch of them 


as deferve publication fhall not be forgotten. 
ES 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY'S MUSEUM. 


I AM an Englifhman, and therefore the good of my coun- 
try is, like oil in a flafk of Florence, always uppermoft, 
I have turned over feveral dead and livin pe ee to find a 
remedy for diffentions in matrimony; but all my labour proved 
ineffectual, till yefterday, when, fooking over a Spanifh au- 
thor (for I read Cervantes in his own tongue), I found out a 
receipt for happinefs in wedlock. Ido not mean to make a 
penny of it, and fhall therefore make no fecret of it, nor of 
its author. . 

Not to detain the reader any longer, Alphonfo, King of 
Arragon, fays, that to make a marriage happy, the hufband 
fhould be deaf, and the wife blind; that he fhould not hear 
the reproaches of his wife, nor fhe fee the errors of her 
hufband. 

Spec. 
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> 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM, 


SIR, 


OU muvft know, that I am a waiter at a Chop-houfe nos 
many miles from the Royal Exchange, and am over 
head and ears in love with our cook-maid, Sally. If you 
knew her, I am fure you would fay I have not a bad taite; 
for fhe is a charming creature! Her eyes are as black as 
floes, her cheeks the colour of rofes, and her teeth as white as 
ivory ;—the lovelieft mouth, the fweeteft ruby lips, the fineft 
neck! In fhort, take her from top to toe, * you fhall not look 
upon her like again!’ But the devil of it is, Mr. Editor, 
fhe treats my ardent love and adoration with the utmoft indif- 
ference and contempt. 2 ou never was croffed in love, pers 
haps ; if not, I hope you never will be; for, believe me, it is 
a moft terrible thing!———as the poet fays (who, no doubt, 
was in the fame fituation as myfelf), 


** To love, and not be lov’d, is dreadful pain, 
** When love, fincere, is treated with difdain !” 


I have made love to her.a thoufand different ways, and 
compared her to a thoufand different goddeffes; fuch as Ve- 
nus, Diana, Penelope, Cleopatra, and all the reft of them; 
but to no purpofe. 

My head is fo full of her at times, that my matter thinks I 
am going out of my mind; for if a gentleman calls for a mut- 
ton chop, I bring ee a pork grifkin, a veal cutlet for a beef 
fteak, &c.; and when aheed for the reckoning, I make an- 
other fix-pennyworth; with various other miffakes, equally 
extravagant, 

Now, Sir, if you will but ftand my friend, I have great 
hopes that my cares will foon be at an end; for our houfe- 
maid told me, laft Tuchday fe’nnight, that Sally will have 
nothing to fay to me,.unlefs I write fome poetry upon her, and 
put it in your Mufeum. My head, to be fure, was never cut 
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out for poetry ; but the hopes of obtaining fo rich a prize de- 
termined me to try what I could do; fo at it I went diredtly ; 
and, to tell you the truth, I {carcely had a wink of flcep till 
I had finifhed the under-written, which I did not accomplifh 
till laft night at twelve o’clock. . | 
So, God blefs you, Mr. Editor, infert it as foon as ever 
you can; and if it has the defired effet, as 1 hope to be faved 
will treat you with a beef fteak, mutton chop, veal cutlet, 
or any thing in the world you like better, Pray do not fail; 
if you doy Heaven knows whether you will not have to anfwer 
for the death of poor . 
Fuly 15517995 Bos, the Waiter. 
To SALLY, at the Chop-houfe. 
Dear Sally —emblem of thy Chop-houfe ware, 

As Broth reviving, and as White Bread fair; 

As Small Beer grateful, and as Pepper ftrong, 

As Beef Steaks teader, as frefh Hot Hearts young ; 

As fharp as Knife, and piercing asa Fork ; 

Soft as new Butter, white as faireft Pork ; 

Sweet as young Mutton, brifk as Bottled Beer, } 








Smooth as is Oil, juicy as Cucumber, 
And bright as Ceuet, void of Vinegar, 

Oh! Sally, could I turn and fhift my Love 
With the fame {kill that you your Steak can move, 
My Heart, thus coek’d, might prove a Chop-houle feaft, 
And you alone fhould be the welcome gueft. 

But, deareit Sal, the flames that you impart, 
Like Chop on Grid-iron, broil my tender heart, 
Which, if thy kindly helping hand ben't nigh, 
Muti, like an unturn’d Chop, hifs, burn, and fry ; 
And muft, at leaft, thou fcorcher of my foul, 
Shrink, and become an undiftinguifh'd coal! 


Sa 


MODERN INNOVATIONS. 


«« We think our Father’s fools, fo wife we grow : 
** No doubt our wiler Sons will think us fo!” 


HE progrefs of Innovation, within thefe few years, has 
been exceedingly alarming to the rational part of fo- 

ciety : but as many may have overlooked what we are unfa- 
3 fhionable 
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fhionable enough to denominate abfurdities, we fhall arran 

a few of the moft notorious, and calmly leave it to the - 
ferver to afcertain which were the wifer people—our Fathers, 
or their Progeny? 

Our Fathers thought, that, when they were bleffed with 
{trong and good eyes, the beft way of thanking Heaven was, 
by ufing them for all the dire& purpofes of fight. 

* Their Progeny think, that good eyes are a vulgar acquifi- 
tion; and fo far are they from confidering them as an advan. 
tage, that they take every poflible method ‘to fhew their con- 
tempt for fuch enviable gifts, by ufing optical glaffes to dim 
a clear vifion ; and take away ome the honeft enjoyment of 
Nature, to aid, by a needlefs inftrument, the infolence of 
their difpofition. 

Our Fathers imagined, that going to bed at fun-fet, and 
getting up at fun-rife, was acting agreeably to the palpable 
ordinances of Nature; and they were emboldened in this 
meafure by becoming ftrong in confequence of the praétice. 

Their (excess believe that the day is a dore, and night the 
only time for enjoyment. They go to bed at fun-rife, and 

t up-at fun-fet: they take their breakfaft in the evening, 
Sine at midnight, and fup regaled with the mufic of Chan- 
ticleer, though they are plagued in the purfuit by becoming 
weaker in confequence of the practice. 

Our Fathers married for love, and were filly enough to 
think their wives their comforts. 

Their Progeny marry for money, and think the fooner 
their wives are dead the better. 

Our Fathers went to a theatrical performance to be pleafed; 
to fee the play, and to behave refpecifully to the audience. 

Their Frege go to atheatrical performance to difpleafe ; 
to confound the actors, and infult every thing that is modeft 

and worthy around them. 

_ Our Fathers feared God, and honoured the King. 

“ ‘Their Progeny confound their God in an inexplicable mafs 
of matter, and mock at their King becaufe he has the proper- 


ties of a human being ! 
; THE 
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THE SHIELD OF EXPECTATION. 





VNAMUNGVE was lineally defcended from the great 
,) Odin. His anceftors had long reigned over the king- 
dom of Norway. ‘The mild and perfuafive influence of Chriitt- 
anity had not at the period of this hiitory penetrated the foreft 
of the North. Szmungve was now arrived at the age of fit- 
teen, when he was to become his own matter; and at the 
public aflembly of Chiefs he received, with the accultomed 
forms, a {word, a lance, and a fmooth and polifhed brazen 
frield, called the “ Shield of Expectation.” 

Semungve refermbled the oak of the forelt, and could as ill 
brook to bend to the fiercenefs of the {torm. His limbs were 
exactly proportioned ; his hair, of the colour of the brightett 
gold, was combed with the greateft care, and reached below 
his middle ; his countenance had the fiercenefs of the bear 
when {he is deprived of her young, yet could he give a foft- 
nefs to his features, which was exprefhve of the greatelt ten- 
dernefs. 

Sxemungve had never been foiled in the infantile and boyith 
conte(ts which daily marked the manners of the northern 
nations. He took the moft frightful leaps from the pointed 
and over-hanging rocks, and was delighted to find his com- 
panions unable to follow him. He wreitled with furprizing 
itrength and agility, and never yiclded to his antagonilt. 

When Semungve trod the gothic hall of his anceftors, and 
his eye contemplated the numerous fhields with which its 
walls were ornamented, he burned to fee his dwn graven; he 
turned with difguit from its {mooth and polifhed furface, and 
enjoyed neither reft nor quiet till he oni achlanh fome deed 
of prowefs worthy to be delineated on the Shield of Expec- 
tation; for, as yet, the fon did not plume himéelf upon the 
trophies of his anceftors ; and although defcended from a long 
and noble train of heroes, was ftillin no higher eftimatioa 

han his fellows, till in his own perfon he had accompliflied 

ome action worthy of being recorded. 
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At length, on the arrival of {pring, an expedition was de. 
termined.on. A veteran Chief, whofe countenance was dis. 
fgured by the numerous wounds he had received, gave the 
cuftomary harangue, and invited all thofe who were ambitious 
of renown to join his ftandard. The Prince of Norway, 
with a look the moft animated, and a flep fo light that its pref. 
fure hardly marked the bending grafs, offered himfelf. He 
was accepied with pleafure, and two hours only allowed him 
before h. was to begin his march. Saemungve dedicated thefe 
to filial piety: no duty was held morefacred. He approach. 
ed his mother with a joy which nothing could conceal. 

“| am going,” faid he, with reverence, “ to add, I 
hope, to the renown of my anceftors, and I come for the 
blefling of my mother on my firft attempt.” 

«« Go, my fon,” retuined the exulting mother—“ Go= 
and remember, the blood of Odin flows in thy veins. Fear 































not death feek it! Should you be happy enough to meet ' 
with it, you will then find yourfelf immediately feated with ‘“ 
thy fift great anceftors in Odin’s hall, where thou wilt quaf #  ‘y 
flowing hydromel out of the fkulls of thine enemies! Lae ,, 
me fee thee come back unconquered Let me not have to # ,. 
join with the other females to’ drive thee from the featvof ff 2, 





thine anceftors !”’ 
Semuneve, pgrafping the hilt of his fword with firmnel, BR {,, 


bowed in filence, and withdrew. tal 
The moon had hardly compleated her circle round th® 









‘earth, when the fhouts of the returning warriors were heard, 


and their approach announced with victory and honour. we 

With eager ftep did the mother of Semungve crofsthe® }. 
drawbridge of the palace of her fon, to meet and welcome 
him, if he had proved himfelf worthy ; or to load him wit 
the keeneft reproaches, if he had failed in his duty. 

And now the remnant of the band drew near.. Spoils 
flaves in dae procefhon led the way ; next the dead bodies d 
their deceafed comrades; and laft, the veteran hero, follo 
ed by his faichful affociates. In the poft of honour—int 
van of the victors—by the fide of the Commander, the 
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ther of Semungve fought eagerly her fon: but he was 
not there! A momentary horror, the impulfe of maternal 
tendernefs not guite fubdued, chilled her blood. It was but 
momentary ; for, ftraining her eye again, fhe faw him 
in the fame rank, and ftill among the novices, as when he 
departed! Melancholy was depicted on his countenance, 
and his eyes were averted from the looks of his inquifitive 
mother. They halt ——a difiribution of the {poil takes place 
——all is divided with that jult impartiality, ” the Leader, 
that not a murmur is heard, Samungve receives his fhare in 
common with the reft, but no more. His mother, no longer 
able to reftrain her impatience, accofts the chief -—— 

“ And has the fucceflor of Odin only ordinary merit ?”” 

(Semungve’s check was tinged with the blufh of vex- 
ation. ) 

—‘ Be patient, venerable matron,” returned the Chief:— 
“ thy fon has not difgraced the:names of his anceftors. 
Where.all are heroes, who can excel? The brave have not 
often the opportunity of outvieing companions of equal cou- 
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sage. Semungve left nothing unattempted to acquire fame ; 


and had there been any who had fallen thort of extreme 
preife, his would have been great. In the legions of the 
fouth Semungve would have been accounted more than mor- 
tal. We are all above mortality; for death, the terror of 
our foes, is our ambition!” 

To the hall of his ancettors returned the Prince of Nor- 
way. His buckler had {lil} its hated {moothnefs ; and when 
he again furveyed thofe of his kindred, his anguifh was inex- 
preilible. Samungve drooped. The Scalds who fung the 
praifes of his foretathers only increafed his vexation by the 
theme. His accuitomed exercifes loft their relith, and every 
waning moon feemed to reproach his floth and inactivity. 

Semungve had an old fervant, who had been-taken captive 
in Denmark by his father, and was of noble blood in his na- 
tive country. ‘T'o him had the education of the Prince been 
committed. To the faithful Harold, at length, did his pupil 
unburthen himfelf; with him form a plan, which, if exe- 
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cuted, Semunpve hoped would afford him immortal honour, 
-—Samungve, with the ailtitance of Hareld, fitted out, fe. 
cretly, a veflel, and fet fail, with afew bet faithful compa. 
nions, for the coalt of Denmark. 

As they approached the thore, the crew were alarmed by 
the noile of a tumult 3 and, jutt as they were landing, they 
heard the fhrieks of women, and the conflié of armed men.— | 
The Prince flew to the fpot, followed by his faithful friends, 
Where they faw the guard of a noble female faintly” fighting 
with a numerous troop, and finking under accumulated at. 
tacks. As the lion rufhes with irrefiftible force on his devoted 
prey, fo did Senmungve rufh into the midft of the confli@.— 
His fword dealt death and deftruétion at every blow: and 
although the aggreflors were brave, and the Prince of Nor- 
way bled treely, yet did victory, after almoft incredible ex 
ertiors,. declare in his favour. ' 

Semungve now hafted to addrefs the afflicted fair one, . 











who, in the moft expreflive language, aided by the moft en a 
chanted looks and bewitching {miles, not only returned her : 
acknowledgments to her deliverer, but, terrified at feeing him b 
bleed fo felt, immediately bound up his wounds with the to 
greateft fkill and tenderneis, in which the was afifted by her he 
now joyful maidens. of 
The friends of our hero were now bufy in colleéting the et 
fpoils of the conquered field. The maidens, having afhifted their 
miftrefs, retired to a re{peétful diftance. The Prince, who re 
had already taken great draughts of the intgxicating cup of 7 
Love, in trembling accents avowed himfelf her lover, and a 


requetted to be made her knight. She pointed to his yet 7 
olifhed fhield. Szmungve's countenance was in{tantly over. 
ipread with a blufh of confcious fhame: he turned away his Up 








head, and, in doing fo, caught a view of the field ftrewed the 
with dead bodies. He modefily hinted at his achievement of = 
her delivery. ‘lhe lady, who already felt the tendereft emo 

tions, admitted the merit of the deed ; and, taking a cerulean hat 
fillet from her hair, with the molt graceful deportment pre ted 


fented it to her deliverer. - He kifled it with the moft pre 
found Ov 
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found reverence, and, binding it on the handle of his fword, 
{wore by that weapon to part with life fooner than refign it.— 
He proceeded to enquire into the particulars of her misfor- 
tune. She was going to fee the friends of her long loft fa- 
ther, the told him, when the was fuddenly affailed by the 
followers of Roland, a lord, whofe refidence was in the ca(tle 
to which the pointed, who had long proffered his love in vain, 
and was bafe enough to attempt force to put himfelf in poffef- 
fion of her perfon. 

“© What can I do,” cried the ftill more enraptured Prince, 
* to deferve thy love !” 

“ Reftore me to my friends—Conquer that bafe lord— 
and I am thine.” 

The delighted Prince called his people together, and, leav- 
ing only a fafficient number to guard the yeffel, fet out as the 
efcort of the fair lady to her native feat. ‘They had not pro- 
ceeded far, when they efpied coming down the hill, at whofe 
bafe they were arrived, a much larger troop, who appeared 
to approach with great fwiftnefs ; at the head of which, on 
fiery courfer, came a Chief, who repeatedly waved a banner 
of defiance. When he came within hearing, he called aloud 
to Semungve | : 

“* Bafe and detefted coward! foon fhalt thou bite the dult 
—foon fhalt thou relinquith thy prey, and fall a facrifice to the 
manes of my brave and faithful affociates lately flain by thy 
treacherous hand.———Come and receive thy deferved punith- 
ment.” 

To this fpeech Semungve made no anfwer ; but, drawing 
up his fmall, determined, yet weakened troop, immediately 
the attack commenced. At the fame time the lady ex- 
claimed 

“ Save me,—oh, fave me, generous Prince, from the 
hated Roland, who is the caufe of all my forrow !” 

The preffure of the hand of the Prince on the late invalua- 
ble prefent which furrounded the hilt of his fword, and wax 
now within his grafp, feemed to act like eletrical fluid on the 
am of Semungve ; and after a long firuggle with Roland, by 
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a lucky blow he brought him from his horfe, and was juft 
{pringing forward to end the contelt, when he was fuddenly 
aflated by many of Roland’s followers, who tore him from 
his dettined prey, and left him almoft exhaufled on the 


‘ground, totally unable to refcue his miitrefs, who was already 


at a great diftance, which another party of the enemy accom. 
plifhed whilft the two chiefs were engaged. 

No language can paint the anguith of the Prince. He 
raved with the moft frantic geftures, and had already raifed 
his {word to put a period to his exiftence, when the fight of 
the hilt, bringing to mind that he might yet refcue the giver, 
fidyed his hand. His faithful Harold, with the fmall remains 
of his followers, at length conveyed him by force, bleeding 
and exhaulted, to his veilel, in which they foon reached their 
native fhore. 

Long, very long, after his return to his native country was 
it before the grievoufly wounded Prince could be raifed from 
the bed of affliction: the anguifh of his mind protracted his 
cure, and the only circumftance which lighted up a {mile in 
his dejected countenance was, when at length he entered the 
hall of his anceftors, to fee his thield no longer fmooth, but 
deeply engraven by the hand of his faithful Harold. 

ope alone fupported Semungve, and made him take the 
remedies prefcribed by his attentive and anxious parent ; and 
he determined, as foon as he was recovered, he would again 
embark, and deliver his fair miftrefs, or perith in the attempt. 
—Samungve’s naine, from his late prowefs, ftood high. He 
gave a great feaft in his gothic hall; and whilft the wine and 
hydrome] went round, he declared his er and intention, 
and demanded who thofe were that would join hiin in his en 
terprife. 

With one univerfal fhout they all declared their affent.— 
The thields of his anceftors vibrated to the found. They 
{wore by the edge of Semungve’s fword, {tél decorated by 
the ae ore fillet, to conquer, or to die with him. And 
now the heart of Semungve beat high with expeétation. He 
rejoiced to fee the fwelling fails of the numerous veliol. 

whic 
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which his followers were embarked. A favourable breeze 
played upon the furface of the deep, and they foon faw the 
coaft and hated caftle of the bafe ravifher. Saemungve ap- 
proaches ; he founds a parley, and demands a conference :— 
an attendant of Roland’s appears on the battlements. ‘The 
Prince fends a generous challenge, and requefts his rival 
would meet him on the plain, to decide fingly the caufe of 
their quarrel. 

Roland, who had hardly recovered the fevere and deep- 
inflicted wounds he before received from the {word of Se- 
mungve, and now had refolved to feize the prize by force, 
which entreaties could not gain from the cold and inflexible 
maiden, and who thought the ftrength of his caftle would 
laugh at any fiege or afflault which his antagonilt could me- 
ditate, returned the following anfwer : 

‘* 'Thofe who are in poflefon, want not to encounter dan- 
gers. Chaftifement would be a pleafing labour, did not the 
pretence of a miltrefs make every hour precious !’’ 

Samungve now foams like the chafed boar: his friends and 
followers all feem animated by the fame fpirit. At this me- 
ment a white handkerchief is fhaken from the window of a 
turret, as if fupplicating afliftance. —‘ 1 come I 
come !’’ cried the now furious Prince. 

The attack is begun with one united fhout. Every 
mille weapon is piven by the befieged—The contett is 
long and bloody. Swmungve is the firll who mounts the 
battlements, and is followed by Harold. They keep the ene- 
my at bay till they are fupported by their Sicade’ he battle 
rages with increafing fury—Every inch of ground is difputed 
with the mot inveterate obftinacy—Semungve calls repeat- 
edly for Roland—The (hrieks and groans of the dying and 
wounded now fill the vaulted roofs of the caitle. 

Roland, at length, like a boar taken in the toils, flands at 
bay at the door of the turret. He receives a mortal thruft, 
and falls headlong into the room. The blood of Roland 
ftains the cerulean fillet Semungve rufhes in——'W hat a 
fight meets the eyes of the now conquering Prince! At 
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SEED 
that inftant an attendant of Roland plunges ad dagger into the 
boiom of the fair one, and.is i Pabay aptgsier 


of Semungve. 

He flies to his dear miftrefs, and clafps ber in his arms, 
regardlefs of all around him, and of the {till continued 
carnage. 

Harold, the faithful Harold, in attempting to ftop the 
blood of the fair one’s wound, fees a mark.by which he 
knows her for his daughter. He exclaims— My daughter | 
—my child !——and is it thus I meet thee bane Ethie is too 
amuch—too much, mdeed!”’ 


* You come too 'late,”’ cried ‘the, diniienhahen lover’s ° 


arms. “J am thine alfo:in death,’ the exclaims, clafping 
‘his hands ;———“* and ‘thou hatt deferved a far greater recom- 
Pore than, had I lived, 1 could have made thee by years of 





ithful love ! My father!” turning her eyes on 


Harold—the could no isbpsund.Sients, rathlefs death, feized 
his too lovely prey. 

*¢ She is gone : :”’ cried Semungve, quitting her now cold 
embrace, and with memes pe vot which no words 
can exprefs. For a fhort time in agony he ftood— 
then, - gain his fword, he ruthed mto the combat, 
which ra weed fl {till at a diftance (where the death of Roland 


was dokoows) with tenfold ; and where, from “his un- 


and defperate valour, ‘at length met from an un- 

‘known hand that death which»he {fo eagerly coveted. A 

‘trace being demanded by the afflicted Harold, and granted 

when the of Roland was known to his followers, the 

buy, Yoare ‘difconfolate father, taking with him the bodies 

and ‘his-mafter, returned to Norway, where, 

he the fan Tepe we the remains of the re ee 
the d of. € a confpicuous place in the 

of his anceftors. th: : 
For many centuries after, when the ‘Chiefs met in the 
‘vaulted hall, and the wine and hydrome! went round, the 


‘Sealds fang’ the bef Semangre ad te gh 
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Harold; and no theme was known to be more popular ; ; and 
no name in! ve the young warrior with a greater defire for 
glory than the name of Semungyve. 


Suffolk, Fune 29, 1799. Geatrube. 
a 


A CURIOUS LETTER, a 


WAITTEN BY DR. DANIEL WHITBY,* 4 LEARNED ENGLISH DIVINE, TO 
THE RIGHT HON. LADY VERE. 


aaa and experience have already forced us to un- 
derftand your departure, and find us now as fad as 
I di iF wi myfelf, whether of the two I fhould 
Grh,—than God that we had you fo Jong, or complain 

oe you are gone fo foon. 

“ That bounty and excefs you was ever guilty of to meis 
jncreafed by the coming of fix pounds of excellent tobacco, 
all which lie upon my sostdpboped Mateogned my merit and 
reach of a juft gratitude, had not He that made the foul ac- 


cepted the utmoft pro pr oe for himfelf. 
not 


“ Madam, I yma ct we 
payment, but ferve you with my and feek acy 
the welfare of see ae es numerous pofterity ; 
humbly craving riage or word from me not 
fuitable to fach sw of any carne thank your Honour for 
your kindnefs to myfelf and to my pond Your legacy I 
received for the poor, forty pounds, God fend your to 
Heaven. Your moft devoted fervant, 
«“ Danier Waiter.” 





* Dr. Whitby was eafy, affable, pious, and charitable; but ever 
aw eh ignore of worldly affairs. "He was born in the year 1638, and 
in 17 
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PART OF A LETTER, 


WAITTEN BY MA. (AFTERWARDS Da.) DOPORIDGE, TO MAS. BE. C. oF 
BEA OPENING A SCHOOL, 
June 30, 1726, 


OU fpeak with ufual good fenfe and difcretion, 
Y wale nes call achieg a large fchool a great under. 
taking. It is ee gps z office of great labour and 
difficulty; ‘but, to be fure, you are frequent! ing. 
felf under it with this reflection, chet 4t ‘is : polt of the mal 
honourable and important fervice which any of your fex ca 
de in; nor are there: employments of the male 
world which are by any means'to be compared with it. 

If you are ferious in afking my advice, which I camhardly 
4magine, | am fure it mult ‘be only an excefs of humili 
which could lead you to it: and it would be an equal 
of infolence in me to to diate ‘to a lady! from whon 
1 ought to efteem'it my honour, and:my happinefs, to-receiv 
inftruétion. And therefore, Madam, inftead of putting 0 
a grave face, and preaching'to you, I will rather, fromm 
very heart, congratulate the +happinefs of thofe who an 
ete our care. They might poflibly have ‘found 

other miltrefs.equally -of inftruéting them in ‘the 
curiofities of the needle, or in thofe arts which it is generally 
expetted they fhould learn at‘fchool; though I ‘believe ther 
are few that would ‘have the vanity to pretend to rival yout 
thefe : bat I can hardly conceive that they could have founl 
a ‘more beautiful pattern of judicious tafte, elegant fentiment, 
and polite behaviour ; much ‘Jels could they probably have 
fallen'into the ‘hands of a perfon who would be equally caps 
ble, and equally folicitous, to form them betimes to the knc 
ledge and love of practical religion, without any of the awk 
ward (though fafhionable) mixture of affectation and cenit 
rioufnels, {uperftition, or bigotry. 

You, Madam, will eafily find out the moft natural 
graceful method of infinuating into their hearts, by gentle & 
g 144 
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a reverence of God, and a relith for virtue; and will 
teach them, by the familiarity of daily difcourfe, what cha- 
raéters are amiable, and what in different degrees are con- 
temptble and hateful. And then they will have continuaily 
in their fight an example of all the mott lovely branches of 
of the Chriftian temper. which wiil do more :o form their 
notions, and to charm their imitations, than the moit rational 
and moft pious difcourfes of your own. | 

I rejoice to think what daughters, aad wives, and mothers, 
and miftreffes; the pretty creatures will make, in confequence 
of thofe maxims which will have imbibed from you.— 
if there were any thing in the world, Madam, which could 
make me content to refign all the privileges of my fex, it would 
be that [ might go through a courfle of education with you, and 
be formed under fuch a government. Nature will not allow 
of fucha change. However, Madam, I would hope that, 
in another way, I may find my account in your entering into 
fuch a suhael : for, by this mean, you will gain a {till more 
extenfive acquaintance, with the young ladies; you will fee 
into their true characters, and, no doubt, will fecare a very, 
confiderable place in their affetions; and fo may poflibly have. 
it in your power to: find me a miltrefs, among your pupils, 
fome years hence, when I may have leifure to attend to thofe 
tender amufements, which, for a while, I have refolutely 
difmiffed. I entreat you, Madam, to look round upon the 
little thoughtlefs charmers in this view; and if. you difcern 
the dawning of a charaéter- whieh may-be likely to make me 
happy, beftow fome peculiar cultivation upon it.in regard to 

Your moft affectionate friend, 
And moft obedient humble fervant, 
Puitre Dopparipas. 
SE 


AFRICAN Ideas of PERSONAL BEAUTY. 
QV HEN Mr. Park: was at: Boudon, in Africa, the King 
' ofthe country, fitting on:a mat; with two of his at» 
teadants, having converfed fome time with him, and — 
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his prefents, obferved, that his women were defirous of fee 
ing the white man, and requelted that he would favour them 
« An attendant,” fays Mr. P. “ was then 

d no fooner entered the 
Court appropriated to the Ladies, than the whole feraglio 
furrounded me, fome begging for phyfic, fome for amber, 
and all of them defirous of trying that great African {pecific, 
‘They were ten or twelve in number; moft of 
them young and handfome, and wearing in their heads orn 
They rallied me witha 


with a vifit. 
ordered to condu& me; and | ha 


blood-letting. 


ments of gold, and beads of amber. 
good deal of gaiety on different fubjects ; particularly 
the whitene/s of my fein, and the prominency of my nofe. 

infifted that both were artificial! 
produced, when | was an-infant, by dipping me in milk ; and 
they infifted that my nofe had been 
had acquired its prefent unfightly and unnatural conformation, 


—On my part, without difputing my own deformity; I paid 
I praifed the 


them many compliments on African arent 


glofly jet of their fkins, and the lovely depreflion of their 


nofes ; but they faid, that that flattery, or (as they emphati- 


cally termed it) boney-mouth, was not e(teemed in Boudon 
In return, however, for my company, or my compliments, 
to which, by the way, they fecmed not fo inienfible as they 


affeéted to be, they prefented me with a jar of honey and fome & 


fith, which were fent to my lodging, and I was detired to re 
vifit the King in the evening.” Pe : 


REMARKABLE RENCOUNTER. | 

N affecting fcene took place, a few days fince, in W 

ping, between a faslor (who had been abfent ej 
years) and his wite, who accidentally met at the fame houle, 
—They thought each other dead... What is remarkable, the} 

had never cokahieed for they are natives of Seyen Oaks, 

were miatried in the parifh church of St. George in the Batt; 
but as they were coming out of church, the friends. of the 
young ee cae ee hurried her into a nies and fent 
mto the country. ‘The young man, through grief, enter 
ed into the navy, and has ved 1 money wate nf ut them 
ito bulinefs. INTEREST- 
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The firit, they faid, was 


pinched every day, tillit 
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INTERESTING SKETCH 


OF THE LAST SIX MONTHS OF 
TNE LIFE OF LOUIS XFI, KING OF FRANCE, 


{Continued from pige 31.) 


CLERY, who tau ght the young Prince to cipher, h 

o madea illipiiieation mee hy sctordin to fey. den 
direftions. Thisa municipal officer prete ed was a means 
fhe ufed to teach her'fon how to correfpond b by fecret fi igns ; 
and the Dauphin was obliged to give up exo udy of arith- 
metic 

The Queen and Madame Elizabeth had worked fome 
chair-backs. M. Cléry was ordered by her Majeft 
fend them to the Duchef§ Dé Sérent ; but the wife ambers 
of the municipality, whofe léave was afked, thoaght that the 
defigns contained hieroglyphics for the purpofe of correfpond- 
ing; and in confequence obtained an order, by which the 
works of the Queen and’ Priuceffes were forbidden to be fent 
out of the ‘Tower. 

There were fome of thé munitipal officers who never {poke 
of ay of the Royal Family without ‘the e infalting epi- 
thets. One of them, named Turlot, one. faid—«* - 
no executioner can bé found to guillotine this saca family, I 
will guillotine them | miyfelf.”” 

When the’ Kifig‘afd fatnily, in ‘taking’ theif walk, — 
Y the fentries on dut' » they’ etdititedl” their vin wie 

u 





ibbed théfn ludicrou ¥ One of the foldiérs within, wro 
ont day; on the infide of the King’s « chamber’ door—“ THE 
GUILLOTINE 18" PERMANENT, and” ready’ for the nt, 
Louis XVI." The Kini eedtl the wor s, and wo d not’ 
fuffér theni to be’rabbed ott. 

One of the door'keepet’, bem _ Ried R 
ofa hortid figuté, “with long 
ni ¢ fabre, and'a belt 6 'w ich bus of gt 

never he fatw thé Seemed to the 
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pretend to fearch for the key among the many that he had, 
which he rattled in a terrible manner, and defignedly kep 
them in waiting: he then drew the bolt with a great clatter, 
and, running before them, fixed himfelf on one fide of the 
laft door, and with a long pipe in his mouth puffed the fumes 
of his tobacco at each of x Royal Family as they pafied, bur 
moft at the Queen and Priacefles. Some of the national 
guards, who were highly diverted with thefe indignities, burf 
into inimoderate fits of laughter at every puff, and ufed the 
groffeft language. Some of them brought chairs from the} 
guard-room, that they might fit and enjoy the fight, by thele 
means obftructing the e, of itfelf fufficiently narrow.’ 
While the Family were walking, the engineers affembled to 
dance and fing. Their fongs were always revolutionary, and 
fometimes obicene. The walls were frequently covered with 
the moft fhameful fcrawls, in large letters: among others were 
——“ Madame. Véto fhall fwing.” ‘ We thall find a way 
to bring down the great hog’s fat.’” “ Down with the red 
ribbon.”  “ The little wolves muft be ftrangled.” Under 
a gallows, with a figure hanging, were thefe words—* Louis 
taking an air-bath.” And, under a guillotine—* Louis 
fpitting in a bag;” and fundry other fimilar mbaldry. 

Thus was the fhort airing allowed this wretched family 
embittered by the groffeft infults, which, peshaps, the King. 
and Queen would have avoided by remaining within ; but 
the air was neceflary for their children, whom choy moft ten. 
derly loved; and for their fakes it was that their Majetties 

ily endured, without complaining, thefe endlefs affronts. 

A few inflances, however, of fidelity occurred at times, to, 
foften the horrors of thefe perfecutions. A fentinel, oa, 

.at the door. of the Queen’s room, one day, w 


‘léry went to pafs by, feemed greatly moved, and, -with, 
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trembling vaice, faid—“ You muft not go out—I am 

te keep you: in fight.” “ You are muiftaken,” repli 
Cléry.. “ What, Sir, are you not:the King?” |‘. Don’t 
bo, him, then?’ * I never faw-him.in my life, Siry 
and with 1 could fee him any. where, rather than here.” “i 
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will leave the door a-jar,”” faid M. Chery; and immediately 
making the fentinel’s wifh known, the King had the good- 
nefs to walk from one room to the other, that he might have. 
aview ofhim. ‘ Ah!’ exclaimed the poor fentinel, when he 
returned, “* how good is the. King!—how fond of hischildren !”” 
He bad feen him carefling them, and was fo affected, as to be 
hardly able to fpeak. .*-No!™ contigued né, itittsing Ais 
breaft, ‘* I never can believe he has done us fo much harm!’ 

Another fentinel, at the end of the walk, who was: very 
young, and of an interefting figure, dhewed by his looks:a 
defire to give the Royal Family fome intelligence.» Madarne 
Elizabeth, one day, in taking the fecond turn, went up to 
him, that he might have an opportunity of {peaking ; but, 
whether through fear or refpect, he did not-attempt it... blis 
eyes were full of tears, and he made a fign that he had lodged 
a paper in the rubbifh near the place pwhere he was ftanding: 
M. Cléry went to look for it, pretending to pick outdtones 
for the Prince to play at quoits with ; but the municipal offi. 
cers, coming up, made him retire, and forbade .him. eyer 
again to go fo near the fentinel : fo the intentions of this 

oung man were never known. 

On the 21ft of September, at four o'clock in the afternoon, 
one Lubin, a municipal officer, attended by horfemen anda 
great mob, made proclamation before the Pode, of the abo- 
lition of Royalty, and of the eftablifhment of a Republic.— 
Hebert (fo well known by the name of Pére du Chefne) and 
Deftournelle (fince made minifter of the public contributions ) 
were then on guard over the’Family: they were fitting, at 
the time, near the door, and ftared the King io the face with 
a malicious grin, ‘The Monarch perceived it, but, having. a 
book in his band, continued to. read, without fuffering 
the {malleft alteration to appear upon his countenance, » Phe 
Queen difplayed equal refolution: not a word, not a geflure, 
elcaped either of them, to increafe the malignant enjoy ment 
of thofe men. i ne 

At this time the Royal Family were in want of 
clothes, infomuch that the Princefles were em oyed in mend- 
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ing them every day; and Madame Elizabeth was often 
iged to, wait till the King was gone to bed, in order to 
have his to repair. The linen they brought to the Tower 
had been lent them by their friends while they were at the 
Feuillans ; fome by the Countefs of Sutherland, who found 
means to convey linen, and other things neceflarv for the uf 


or tne young #rince. M. Cléry was defired by the Queen 
to fend back thefe to the Countefs, and to write a letter, in 
her name, exprefiive of her thanks. Her Majefty was a 
this time debarred from ink and paper. The mumcipal officers 
would not fuffer thefe articles to be returned to the righ 
owner, but kept them all for themfelves. 

After many applications, a little new linen was obtained, 
but the fempitrets having marked it with crowns, the munich 
pal officers imfifted on the Princefles picking them out ; and 
they were forced to obey. 

‘rom the - of proclaiming the abolition of R 
thele officers infolently demanded that no titles fhould 
given to any of the augult prifoners. When any thing we 
written for, it ‘was in the ing ftyle :—— : 











Such articles ate wanted for the ufe of Louis XVI, 
“2h ABATE . Marie Antoinette, © 
Louis Charles, 
Marie Elizabeth, 
Marie Théréfa. 


On the 26th of September M. Cléry had the painful tak 
afigned him, of informing the King that an apartment was 
nearly ready in the Great Tower, where it was intended his 
Mijely fhould be feparated from his family. | 

n the 2oth, a decree of the Council was read in the pre- 
fence of the Royal Family, ordering that ‘* paper, pens, 
aS eae knives, and even papers written upon, whether 
found on the perfons of the prifoners, or in their rooms, o 
on the’ valet de chambre, or others ferving in the Tower 


fhould be taken away.” The 
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The King and the whole family gave up their papers, pen- 
cils, and contents of their pockets, without making a ‘ey. 
‘The commifhoners, who brought the decree, then fearched 
the rooms and clofets, and took away the things pointed 
out. | 
After fapper, as the King was quitting the Queen's 
chamber, to go up to his owa, a municipal officer bade him 
ftop, the Council havin fomething to communicate to him. 
A quarter of an hour afterwards the fix officers, who in the 
morning had taken away the papers, came in, and read a fe- 
cond decree from the Commune to the King, ordering his 
removal to the Great Tower, 

His Majefty was affected in the moft lively degree, and 
left his difconfolate family in the moft agonizing {tate of 
alarm at bidding him adieu; and this feparation, which 

rtended fo many other calamities, was the molt cruel fuf- 
cing this wretched family had hithérto experienced in the 
Temple. M. Cléry attended his Royal Matter to his apart- 
ment in the Great Tower, which was not finifhéed, A foli- 
tary bed was its only furniture. The painter and - 
hanger were ftill at work in it, which»left an infufferable 
fmell. The room intended for M. Cléry was at a very great 
diftance from the King’s; but he beased moft earneftly to be 

aced near him, and paffed the firlt night in a chair by his 

d-fide. The next day the Pt. Dhagiiet th though 
with much difficulty, to get him.a chamber contiguous to his 
own, 

After his. Majefty had rifen, M. Cléry wanted to go to 
the Small Tower to-drefs the Prince. One of the municipal 
officers, whofe name was Véron, faid to him—* You are to 
have no more communication with the prifoners, nor is your 
mafter either; he is not even to fee, his children again.” 

At nine o’clock the King defired to be thewn to his- family, 
but was refufed. In half an hour two municipal officers came 
in, followed by a fervant boy, who brought the King a roll 
and a {mall decanter of lemonade, for his. breakf; M. 
Clery was then in a corner of the chamber, where he was 
L 3 abforbed 
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abforbed in the moft: heart-rending ‘reflections on the lot of 
this auguft Family. ‘The King went up to him, with. the 
roll that had been brought him in his hand, and, prefenting 
half of i, faid————** It feems they have forgotten 
breakfaft: take this; the remainder is enough for me.”’—— 
M. Cléry would fain have excufed himfelf ; but the King in. 
filted-upon it, and could not refrain from tears at feeing his 
faithful valet overwhelmed with grief. 
At ten’o’cloek his Majelty expreffed a with that one of the 
municipal officers would feich him fome books which he had 
left in the Queen’s chamber. As this man could not read, 
he defired M. Clery to go with him. "They found the Queen 
with her children and Madame Elizabeth about her. They 
were all weeping ; and on feeing M. Cléry, they afked him 
a thoufand queftions about the King. He was forded to an. 
fwer with referve. Mer Majefty again urged her réquett of 
fecing the King, if it were but for a few moments in tite day, 
Weeping and faking now pave way to the loud cry of for. 
row, which moved even the flinty-hearted officers; for ome 
of them faid—“ Weill, then, they /Lai/ dine together to-tlay, 
and we mutt be ruled by the deerees of the Commune to 
‘morrow.”’ “To this the reft affented. Joy feemed to ream. 
Mate this unfortunate family at the very idea of again behold 
ing the King. It was a moft affeéting fight, and drew team 
‘ever from the municipal officers, | 
|. M. Cléry then returned with the books, and fome of th 
officers, to acquaint the King that his family were permitted 
to‘dine with him. ‘The dinner was ferved up in the * King’s 
room, whither the family repaired ; and it was eafy to i 
of the fears that agitated their minds by the emotions th 
burft forth an this meeting. Nothing more was heard of t 
decree of the Commune, and his Majefty continued not on 
to have the comfort of bis family “at meals, but to join the 
an their walks. | T Chw oe 
On the sth of Oober, about fix o'clock in the eveni 


IN. Clery, see en the Queen to her apartment, was 


“turning to the King’s with two municipal officers, when 4 


fen 
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fentinel, at the great guard-hoafe door, taking him by the 
arm, called him by his name, and afked how he did: then 
faid, with an air of myttery, that he wifhed very much to 

ak to him. 

« Sir,” cried M. Cléry, “ fpeak out; I am not allowed 
to whifper with any body.” 

« | was affured,’” replied the fentinel, “ that the King 
was thrown into a oy Ay and you with him.” 

«“ You fee it is not fo,” faid M. Cléry, and left him. 

Next morning M. Cléry was conduéted by two commif- 
fioners to the Council Chamber, where he was exemined.— 
He repeated the converfation re ed as it had pafled, which 
was confirmed by the officer who heard it. ‘I'he other al- 
ledged that the Peasintt had given him a paper; that he heard 


the rumpling of it ; and that it was a letter to the King. —— 
This was ftrongly denied by M. Cléry, who defired to be 
fearched, and that all means might be taken to prove his in- 
nocence. A minute of the Council was drawn up: he was 
confronted with the fentinel, who was fentenced to be con- 


fined for four-and-twenty hours, 

It was {uppofed that this affairhad blown over, when, on | 
the 26th of Oétober, while the Royal Family were at din- 
ner, a municipal officer entered the apartment, followed by 
fix foldiers with drawn fabres, a clerk of the rolls, and a tip- 
ftaff. The Royal Family all rofe, and the King afked what 
they wanted with him; bat the officer, without replying, 
called M. Cléry into another room, the foldiers followin 
where a warrant to arreft him was read, and he was immedi- 
ately feized, in order to be carried before the Tribunal.— 
M. Cléry was taken to the Palais de Juftice, where he was 
confined alone for fix hours, without being able to find out of 
what he was accufed. 

At eight o’clock M. Cléry appeared before the Revolu- 
tionary Tribunal, and was much amazed when he beheld 
among the prifoners the fame young man who was fufj 
of having given him the letter three weeks before, and found 
his acculer to be the municipal officer who had before im- 
oe peached 
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ched him. As. this officer was repeating his accufatiog, 
M. Cléry told him he was unworthy of being a magiftrate of 
the people; that if the officer had heard the rumpling of 
pape’ and thought that M. Cléry had received a letter, he 
have had him fearched immediately, inftead of waiting 
eighteen hours before he lodged any information whatever. 

The argumenss bein pT the jury confulted toge. 
ther, and, on their ote, M. Cléry and the young man 
were both acquitted. 

Four municipal officers, who were prefent at the trial, were 
ordered by the prefident to conduct M. Cléry back to the Tem 
ple, where they arrived at twelve o’clock at night; and the 
faithful Cléry was permitted to make his return known to 
the Royal Family, who had fuffered great anxiety on his ac 
count. At this junétare the Queen took pofleilion of the 
apartment that was prepared for her in the Great Tower: 
but though the being near the King promifed much comfort, 
yet this was to be embittered by a new forrow. The muni 
cipal officers had feen her-Majefty devoting her life to the 
care of her fon, and, in his gratitude and carefles, finding j 
fome relief to her wretchednefs; they took him from her, 
and that without any previous notice. Her affli€tion was 
beyond expreflion. 

The young Prince was placed with the King, and the 
care of him given to M, Cléry, whom the Queen charged in 
the moft pathetic manner to be watchful over his life. 

On the 2d of December, a fet of officers, entitled the 
Provifionary Municipality, fuperfeded thofe who were at the 
Tower. nPhe manners of thefe new tyrants were coarler 
than the others,,and they were {till more fubtile and malt 
cious. One of the firft inftances of their tyranny was, the 
removal of the Council, which had hitherto been held in one 
of the halls in thé Palace of the Temple, to a chamber on 
the ground-floor of the Tower. : 

On the 7th of December, an officer, at the headsof a de 
putation of the Commune, came to the King, and read a 
decree, ordering that the perfons in confinement yrier: 

pri 
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deprived of “ knives, razors, {ciffars, and all other harp in- 
(truments, ‘which are ufually taken from criminals ; and that 
the ftricte(t fearch fhould be made for the fame, as well on 
their perfons as in their apartments.” In reading this his 
voice faltered; and it was eafy to perocive the violence he 
va w mis feelings. Fie has fince thewn, by his condud, 
that he confented to come to the Temple, only in the hope 
of being ufeful to the unhappy Famity. : 
- The King took out of his pockets a knife, xind a {mall 
Morocco pocket-book, from which he gave the peo-knife and 
{cifars. ‘The officers fearched every corner of the apart- 
ment, and carried off the razors, the curling irons, the 
r fcraper, inftruments for the teeth, and many articles 
of gold aud filver. They even deprived the Queen and 
Princefies of all the little inftruments they ufed in their needle- 
work. ; ’ 
An officer, named Sermaizey went into the King’s apart- 
ment, while his Majefty was fitting at the fire with the tongs 
in his hand, and defired to fee what was left in the pocket~ 
book, The King took it out of his pocket, and opened it: 
the contents were a turn-{crew, a gun worm, and a little gun 
fteel. Sermaize made him give them up. The King, turn- 
ing on his hee], afked if the tongs be held in his hand were 
ere “of thale fell . fi Royal 
ome ws were for ing the Royal Fami 
from the ule of knives and torks te thett’ aecles amen 
for allowing forks only ; but at laftthey confented to let them 
have both, provided they were taken away as foon as the 
meals were over. 

The un Queen and Princefles were the more fenfible 
of the lods of the little articles that had been taken from them, 
as they were, in confequence, forced to give up the different 
works which, till then, had ferved to beguile the tedious 
hours of a prifon. Once, as Madame Elizabeth was mend- 
ing the King’s coat, having no feiflars, the bit off the thread 
with her teeth..__——~“* What a reverfe !” faid the King, 
poking tenderly upon her :—** you were in want of nothing 

at 
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at your pretty houfe at Montreuil.” “ Ah! brother,” re 
plied fhe, ** can I feel a-regret of any kind, while I thare 
your misfortunes ?”’ : 

What a perfect pattern is here exhibited of that affection 
which xe always to fubfift between a brother and fifter!— 
May thofe who read endeavour to imitate it. 

Madame Elizabeth feems to have partaken while op 
earth of that angelic mature, to the full enjoyment of which 
the was hurried by her bitter and falfe accafers. 

In the beginning of November the King caught a fevere 
cold in his head ; on which the taithful Cléry requefted that 
M. Dubois, his Majefty’s dentift, might be fent for. After 
a debate of three days this requeit was refuled. A fever 
coming on, his Majeity was permitted to confult M. Le Mon. 
nier, his chief phyfician. It would be difficult to pains the 
grief of this venerable old man, when he faw his matter. 

The Queen and her children con({tantly waited on the 
King during the day, and often affifted in making his bed; 
and M. Clery fat up with him every night. M. Le Monnier 
came twice a day, accompanied by a great number of munis 
cipal officers. He was fearched, and not permitted to {peak 
but in a loud voice. 

Once, when the King had taken a medicine, M. Le Mon 
nier begged to ftay fome hours with him. As he continued 
ftanding, while the municipal officers were fitting, with their 
hats on, his Majefty afked him to take a chair, which he re 
fufed, through refpeét, at which the officers loudly murmur- 
ed. The King continued ill for ten days. Soon after, the 
young Prince, who flept in his Majefty’s chamber, and whom 
the Commifhoners would not fatter to be removed to the 


Queen’s, caught a cold, which was attended with a fever.— 
The Queen, notwithitanding the fubmitted to ufe the mok 
fervent entreaties, could not obtain permiflion to be all night 
with her fon. During the day fhe was allowed to attend 
him, which fhe did with the moft affectionate care. After 
the Dauphin recovered, her Majefty fell ill of the peer 

order, 
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order; as did Madame Royale and Madame Elizabeth. M. 
. Le Monnier was fuffered to continue his vifits. M. Cléry 
: was the next: he was attacked with a rheumatic fever, and a 
violent pain in his fide ; nqtwith{tanding which, he got up 
n the firft morning to wait on the King; but his tender and 
compaflionate matter infifled on his returning immediately to 
~@ bed, faying that the Dauphin fliould be drefied by himfelf. 
ry During the firft day of M. ( léry’s illnefs the young Prince 
h fearcely ever left him; he gave him all his medicines, and 
every thing he took to drink. At night the King found an 
re [/ opportunity, when he was leaft obferved, to go into the fick 
at J room, and prefent his faithful fervant with a glafs of coolin 
et & liquor; faying to him—** I with I could attend you myfelf ; 
er but you know how we are watched :—keep up your {pirits i 
m- [i to-morrow you fhal] fee my phyfician.” 
he At fupper-time the Royal Family went into M. Cléry’s 
chamber ; and Madame Elizabeth, unperceived by the mani- 
he §& cipal officer, gave him fome lin&tus, which fhe deprived her- 
d; Gf of, notwithitanding fhe had at that time a violent cold.— 





i 
ier HH} After fupper the Queen undreffed the Prince, and put him 
nis fH to bed ; and Madame Elizabeth rolled the King’s hair. 
eak The next morning M Le Monnier ordered M. Cléry to 
be blooded ; but there being fome talk, that, for this reafon, 
on= Behe was to be removed to the Palace in the Temple, he ra- 
ued §B ther chofe to rifkk his life, in excufing himfelf from the ope- 
neir FPration, than to quit the Tower, left he fhould not again 
ree Bde fuffered to return. M. Clery, therefore, pretended to be 
better, and nothing nrore was faid about removing him. For 
the fix days that he was confined to his bed, the Royal Fa- 
mily never failed to vifithim. Madame Elizabeth often gave 
him the medicines which fhe had for herfelf. The kind at- 
tentions of this auguft Family tended more than medicine to 










molt FBthe recovery of M. Cléry, and he was foon able to refume 
ight FBhis {tation in waiting on the Royal prifoners. | 

tend §} One evening, after putting the Dauphin to bed, a confi- 
Sfter BRderable time had elapfed before M. Cléry returned to the 
2 dfs Biehamber to turn down the King’s bed, when the Prince called 


to 
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to him in a low voice. Surprized at finding him {till awake, 
M. Cléry, fearing that the {weet child was ill, afked what 
was the matter? ‘ Nothing,” replied the Prince; only 
my aunt left me a box of lozenges for you, and I would noe 
go to fleep till I had given them to you I am glad you are 
come, for my eyes have already been clofed feveral times.” 
—Seeing M. Clery weep, the Dauphin kiffed him, and in 
two minutes was fait afleep. 

This little anecdote proves the goodnefs of the Prince’s 
Heart, and how much he profited by the examples of virtiie 
which he had continually before his eyes. To exquifite fen. 
fibility the young Prince added all the attractive and amiable 
qualities of his age. He would often, by his natwete,, the 
livelinefs‘of his’ difpofition, and his little frolics, make his 
auguit parents forget their mournful firuation ; yet he feltit 
himfelf: he knew, young as he was, that he was in a prifon, 
and that he was watched by enemies. His words and aétions 
affumed ‘a circumfpection rarely to be found at fo tender an 

Hé'was never heaid to (peak either of the Thuilleries 
or Verfaillés, or of any object that could recal paft fcenes of 
mifery: If he’ faw a municipal officer, more civil than his 
colléapues, coming, he would run to the Queen in gr 
hafte to tell her of it; faying, with his countenance fill of 
fatisfa&tion———“* Mamma—it is M. —— (fuch a one) to 
da he 

| ‘Otice’he kept his'eyés fixed on a municipal officer, whom, 
ht' faid, he recolletted. The mah afked him where he haf 
fen hin. The Dauphin refafed to anfwer; but, leaning 
over the Quéén, 'faid to her, in a low voice—* It was on 
tir journey ‘to Varennes.” r... 
ow' hit the tot of this lovely child !—-who, fo exer 
ry in’ his’ dity to ‘his patents, antl feeling fo poignantly thé 
wées, couldawakth'nd pity for his own in thé bofoms of 


favage opprefiors. 
eT ['To be'continued. J 
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A SKETCH OF FEMALE FRIENDSHIP. 
| gee yo and Floretta had been bred up in one houfe, 


and fhared all the pleafures and endearments of infancy 
together. ‘They entered upon life at the fame time, and 
continued their confidence and friendfhip; confulted each 
other in every change of dref’, and every admiflion of a new 
lover; thought every diverfion more entertaining whenever 
it happened that both were prefent; and, when feparate, julti- 
fied the conduct, and celebrated the excellencies of one an- 
other. Such was their intimacy, and fuch their fidelity, till 
a birth-night approached, when Floretta took, one morning, 
an opportunity, as they were confulting upon new clothes, to 
advife her friend not.to dance at the ball; and informed her, 
that her performance the year before had not anfwered the 
expectation which her other accomplifhments had raifed. 

Felicia commended her fincerity, and thanked her for the 
caution; but told her,: that fhe danced to pleafe herfelf, and 
was in very little concern what the men might take the liber- 
ty of faying; but that, if her appearatice gave her dear Flo- 
retta any uneafinefs, fhe would {tay away. 

Floretta had now nothing left, but to make new protefta- 
tions of fincerity. and affection; with which Felicia was fo 
well fatisfied, that they parted with more than ufual fond- 
nefs. They ftill continued to vifit, with this only difference, 
that Felicia was more pun¢tual than before, and or tes declared 
how high a value fhe put upon fincerity; how much fhe 
thought that goodnefs ought to be elteemed, which would yen- 
tute to admonith a friend of an error; and with what grati- 
tude advice was to be received, even when it might happen 
to proceed from miftake. 

tn afew months, Felicia, with great ferioufnefs, told Flo. 
retta, though her beauty was fuch as gave charms to whatever 
fhe did, and her qualifications fo extenfive that fhe could not 
fail of excellence in any attempt; yet fhe thought herfelf 
obliged, by the duties of friendfhip, to inform her, that, if 

VOL. Lil. ever 
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ever fhe betrayed want of judgment, it was by too frequen 
compliance with folicitations to fing, for that her manner 
was fomewhat ungraceful, and her voice had no great, com. 
pafs. “ It is true,” faid Floretta, “ when I fung, three 
nights ago, at Lady Sprightly’s, I was hoarfe with a cold; 
—but I fing for my own fatisfation, and am not in the leaf 
pain whether ] am liked. However, my dear Felicia’s kind, 
nefs is not the lefs ; and I fhall always think myfelf happy ig 
fo true a friend.” 

From this time they never faw each other without mutual 
profefons of efteem, and declarations of confidence, but 
went foon after into the country to vifit their relations. — 
When they came back, they were prevailed on, by the im 
portunity of new acquaintances, to take lodgings in differen 
parts of the town; and had frequent occafions there to bewail 
the diftance at which they were placed, and the uncertainty 
which each experienced of finding the other at home. 

Thus are fondeft and firmett friendfhips diffolved by fach 
opennefs and fincerity, as interrupt our enjoyment of our own 
approbation, or recal to us the remembrance of thofe failing 
which we are more willing to indulge than correc. 





EAE Bama 


CELEBRATED BRITISH LADIES, 


paom tae |Stra To rue COMMENCEMENT OF THE 19rKu CENTURY. 


NO. Il. 


MARGARET, COUNTESS OF RICHMOND AND DERBY, 


A LADY as great for her perfonal endowments as illut 
trious for her birth, was born at Bletfhoe, in Bedford. 


fhire, 1441, being the daughter and heirefs of John Beaufor, 
Duke of Somerfet, who was grandfon to John of Gaw 
Duke of Lancafter, fourth fon of King Edward III. He 
mother, Margaret Beauchamp, was daughter and heirefs 
the Lord Beauchamp of Powick. 
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com. “When fhe was very young, and avery rich heirels, the 
hree HB great Duke of Suffolk, ‘minifter to Henry VIL, folicited her 


old; in marriage for his fon, whilft the King wooed her for his halt 
leat FB brother Edmund, then Earl of Richmond. This being a 
kind H yery delicate point, the young lady prudently advifed with an 
py in Be elderly gentlewoman, who, thinking it a matter of too great 
importance for her to decide, recommended her to St. Ni- 
utua BF cholas, the patron of virgins. She followed her initruction, 
» but BF and poured out her fupplications and pee with fuch fer- 
—— vency, that, one morning, whether fleeping or waking fhe 
€ im H could not tell, there appeared to her fomebody in the habit 
ferent § of a bifhop, and defired fhe would accept of Edmund for a huf- 
ewail BE band. hereupon fhe married Edmund Earl of Richmond, 
‘ainty and by him had an only fon, who was afterwards King 
Henry VII. By which marriage, and her birth, as Bifhop 
fuch BF Fither obferves, the was allied to thirty Kings and Queens, 
r Own §@ within the fourth degree either of blood or.affinity ; befides 
ilings § Earls, Marquiffes, ‘Dobe, and Princeffes. And fince her 
death, as Mr. Baker remarks, fhe has been allied in her pof- 
terity to thirty more. Edmund dying November 3, 1456, 
left Sin his fon and heir but fifteen months old; after 
which Margaret married Sir Henry Stafford, Knt. fecond 
sry. (£00 to the Duke of Buckingham, by whom fhe had no iflue. 
Sir Henry died about the year 1482; foon after which the 
married again to Thomas Lord Stanley, who was created 
Farl of Derby, Oftober 25, 1485, which was the firft year 
of her fon’s reign; and this noble Lord alfo died before her, 
im the year 1504. 

The virtues of piety, chaftity, humanity, charity, and 
every grace that could adorn a good chriftian, were confpicu- 
ousin her. So ardent was her devotion, that the would be 
at her mattins foon after five o’clock in the morning ; and 

th the moft fervent zeal went through the religious. offices 
ppointed by the church of Rome. Thefe, and her private 
devotions, were fo long and frequent, as occafioned her bos 
ily indifpofition. 
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Her humility was fuch, that fhe would often fay, “ Qp 
condition that all the Princes of Chriftendom would combing 
themfelves, and march againft the common enemy the Turks, 
fhe would mo(t willingly attend them, and be their laundref 
in the camp.” 

Mr. Baker takes notice, that fhe was admitted into the fy 
ternity of five religious houfes, if not more, viz. Weftmin 
fter, Crowland, Durham, Wynbourn, and the Charter-hoak 
at London; which, according to the notion of that age, » 
it entitled her to the prayers, fo it gave her a fhare in th 
merits and good works of all thofe focieties: nay, fo find 
an obferver was fhe even of the penal rites of her vedighoa: that 
dhe had thifts and pirdles of hair; fo that fhe declared to he 
confeffor, that her fkin was often pierced therewith. 

As to her chaftity, Mr. Baker, who publithed Bitho 
Fifher’s funeral fermon on her, in the year 1708, informs wy, 
in a preface, that as it was unfpotted m her marriage, fo i 
her late hufband’s days, and long before his death, fhe 
tained a licence of him to live chafte. Upon which fhe to 
upon her the vow of celibacy from Bifhop Fifher’s hand, in 
form yet extant in the regifters of St. Jehn’s College, 
bridge ; and for this reafon, Mr. Baker fuppofes that her pe 
trait is ufually drawn in the habit of a nun. 

Her education, though but indifferent, yet the beft the 
age could afford, had tolerably well qualified her for a 
ous and retired life. She underftood the French languag 
perfeaily, and had fome {kill in the Latin ; but would ofte 
lament that, in her youth, fhe did not make herfelf perfet 
miftrefs of it. This her affeétion for learning, no doubt, i 
duced her mother-in-law, the Duchefs of Buckingham, 
give her the following legacy in her laft will, “ To he 
daughter Richmond, a book of Englith, being a Legend 
Saints; a book of French, called Lucan; another book ¢ 
French, of the Epiftles and Gofpels; and a Primer, t 
clafps of filver gilt, covered with purple velvet.”’ This 
a confiderable legacy of its kind at that time, when fews 
her {ex were taught letters ; for it was efieemed an = 
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dinary accomplifhment in Jane Shore, the darling miftrefs of 
Edward 1V., that the could write and read. 

Lady Masgaret, however, could do both; and there are 
fome of re gery ener in the literary way {till extant. 
She publifhe The Mirroure of Golde the Sinful 
Soule,” tranflated from a French tranflation, of a book 
called ‘ Speculum aureum Peccatorum,’ very fcarce. She 
alfo tranflated out of French into Englith, the fourth, book of 
“ Dr. John Gerfon’s Treatife of the Imitation and followin 
the bleffed Life of our moft merciful Saviour Chrift,” pri 
at the end of Dr. William Atkinfon’s tranflation: of ee ~ 
firtt books, 1504. A Letter to her Son is 
Howard’s come of Letters. She alfo 
fon’s command, the orders, yet extant, for great a o 
ladies and noble-women, for their precedence, &c. She was 
not only a lover of learning, but a great nefs of learned 
men ; and did more real acts of goodnefs for the adyance- 
ment of literature in general, than could have beeo reafonably 
expected from fo much fuperftition. Erafmus has fpokea 
great things of her, for the munificence fhewn in her founda- 
nons and devotions of feveral, kinds, a large account of 
which is piven by Mr. Baker. And what adds greatly to the 
merit of thefe donations is, that fome of the moft confidera- 
ble of them were performed im her life-time; as the founda- 

‘tion of two Colleges in Cambridge.* 
Her life was chequered with a variety of good and bad for- 


elated with the former, nor depreffed with the latter. She 
was moft affeGted with what regarded her only child, for whom 
fhe had the mo(t tender affection, Some hardthips the fuffered 
on his account. She faw him from cere ea af — 
turn of Providence, advanced’ to: me ae 

igen 


Bergman aero | ote | 
ties; and when he twenty-one years, and 
lived fifty-two, the faw him. carried woalttes hh his grave. ine te 
tived en three oan rupee: 2gth of Jung 

3 35°9r 
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1509. She was buried in his chapel, and had a beautify 
monument to her memory, and adorned with gilded braf 
arms, and an epitaph round the verge, drawn by Erafinas, x 
the requeft of Bifhop Fifher, for which he had twenty hil. 
lings given him by the univerfity of Cambridge. Upon this 
altar-tomb, which is enclofed with a grate, is plioed the ftatue 
of Margaret, Countefs of Richmond and Derby, in her 
robes, all of folid brafs, with two pillars on each fide her, 
and a Latin infeription, of which the following is a tran. 
flation. | 

“To Margaret Richmond, the mother of Henry VII, 
and grandmother of Henry VIII.; who founded falaries for 
three Monks in this convent, for a Grammar-fchool at Wyn. 
bourn, and a:preacher of God's word throughout England; 
as alfo for two Divinty Leéturers; the one at Oxford, and 
the other at Cambridge ; in which laft place the likewie 
built two Coiieges in honour of Chrift and his difciple S$. 
John, - She died in the year of our Lord 1509, June the 


29th. 
me — 
REMARKS ON FASHIONABLE VISITING. 


[yaom mas. m. monn’s. ‘* STRICTURES ON FEMALE EDUCATION,”] 





as OTWITHSTANDING the known fluctuation d 
manners, and the mutability of language, could j 
be forefeen, when the apoftle Paul exhorted ‘ married womea 
to be keepers at Some,’ that the time would arrive when the 
very phrafe would be feleéted to defignate one ef the mott ¢ 
eided adis of diflipation? Could it be forefeen, that, wher 
a fme lady fends out a notification that on fuch a night fe 
fhall be at noms, thefe two fignificant words (befides ini 
mating the rarity of the thing) would prefent to the mind 
image the moft undomeftic which language can convey? Mj 
country readers, who may require to have it explained t 
the'c two magnetic words now poffefs the powerful influe 
of drawing together every thing fine within the {phere of the 
, attractic 
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attraction, may need alfo to be apprized, that the puefts are 
not afked what was /aid by the company, but whetler the 
108, a [crowd was prodigious, the rule for deciding on the merit of 
y fhil. §} Fathionable Society not being by the tafte or the fpirit, but 
n this fi by the /core and the hundred. The queftion of Pleafure, 
ftatueeh) like a Parliamentary queftion, is now carried by numbers ; 
n her and when two Parties Modith, like two Parties Political, are 
e her, run one againft another on the fame night, the fame kind of 
- tran mortification attends the leader of a defeated minority, the 

fame triamph attends the exulting carrier of faperior numbers, 
VIL,— in the one cafe as in the other.” 











ies for 
Wye 
rland; REFLECTIONS on the Chara&ers of BOAZ and RUTH. 
d, and 
kewl N Boaz which fhall we moft admire his prudent atten- 
ple Se tion to his own affairs, his winning condefcenfion to his 
anethie inferiors, or his pious acknowledgment of Gods in: every 
thing? 

In his conduct to the forlorn ftranger, we fee a heart over- 

VG flowing with benevolence, attending to minute circumftances, 


outrunning the expectations, the very wifhes of the perfon 
on.) whom he means to oblige. Obferve his delicacy ;—he re- 

commends the folitary, helplefs female to the fociety and pro- 
ationdge tection of thofe of her own fex, and by his authority guards 
could ti her from the incivility and infults of the other. He aims at 
foothing her foul to peace ; he would have her believe herfelf 
at home. The law obliged him to permit her to glean, but 
he makes a free-will offering of much more ;. the liquor in the 
veflels, the food provided for the reapers, all is tendered to 
her with hearty good will. Ordinary minds feel afhamed at 
the fight of poor relations; deny them; turn away from 
them ; hide their faces from their own flefh. ‘True magnani- 
mity thinks meanly of nothing but vice; efteems worth, 
though clothed in rags ; confiders the revolutions which affect 
every thing under the fun ; defpifes not the wretch of to-day, 
koowing that he may be obliged to change places with him 
tO-MOrrOWe 
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to-morrow. Such an one was the wealthy owner of yog 

field. The {pirit of the matter is diffuled—it is fek 
over the whole extended domain. No jarring {tring may 
their rural harmony ; no contention reigns, but the {trife, the 
bleffed ftrife, of mutual affection and attachment. 

The character of Kuth opened upon us with fingular grace 
and beauty : it unfolds itfelf with equal energy and propriety, 
She difcovers, from firlt to laft, a foul fufceptible of tender 
and perfevering attachment; ready to yield the facrifice of 
eafe, of rank, of .eltimation, of every thing, for the fake of 
enjoying the teftimony of a good confcience, and the fociety 
that fhe loved. She difcovers a fpirit at once fweetly timid 
and bafhful, and nobly refolute and undaunted. She infpires 
love by her gentlenefs, mecknefs, and conrplacency; fhe 
commands refpect by her firmnefs, magnanimity, and patience, 
In addreffing her mother-in-law, fhe is all amiable warmth 
and earne(ftnefs; in replying to the friendly tenders of Boaz, 
the is all amiable referve and modefty. In fpeaking to Nao 
mi, her heart flows to her lips, her words glow, her fpeech 
is copious and redundant. In anfwering a man, and a ftran. 

r, her words are few ; fhe {peaks by looks and geitures, ané 
is then molt eloquent when the fays nothing. 

I behold the effe&t which youth, and fimplicity, and hum- 
blenefs of mind, and diftrefs, have made upon a generous and 
fenfible heart. The artlefs fimplicity of the Moabitifly daméel 
have made a deeper impreflion than all that cunning and de- 

could have invented to allure affection, and impofe on 
the underftanding. Happily, the progrefs of virtuous love 
advances without the pens NO of the parties concerned; 
it is at firft a mere intereourfe of civility, an attention to tr- & 
fles, an interchange of kind words and pleafant looks. It 
grows unperceived, it gathers ftrength by neglect, it has ar 
rived at maturity before it was known to exift; it pave no 
warning of its approach, and thereby became irrefiftible. Aad 
has the great Author of Nature vouchfafed in his word to dé 


lineate, in more than one inftance, the nature, progetto 
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effects of this important and recy paffion,—and fhall we 
turn away from it with affeéted delicacy, or take it up and 
purfue it with indecent mirth? No: if we adopt and imitate 
the candid, guilelefs fimplicity, and the modeft referve of 
fcripture, we cannot greatly err. 

In the cafe of Boaz and Ruth, it was enchantingly grateful 
to the former, as highly honourable to the latter, that the 
decifion of the underftanding confirmed the judgment of the 
eyes. He had known, admired, and approved the conduct, 
before he had feen and admired the beauty of the perfon, and 
the gracefulnefs of the behaviour. ‘The charms of wifdom, 
virtue, and piety, fuperadded to perfonal accomplifhments,— 
what a happy combination !—what a foundation of felicity !— 
The latter, indeed, will and muft fade; but their effec is im- 
mortal : the company in which they flourifhed and brought 
forth fruit, beftows on them a permanency not their own.— 
How wretched is that female, ;all whofe confequence is fled 
with her bloom—who depended on rank or fortune to com- 
mand refpect—who has loft the admiration and applaufe of 
others, before fhe has begun to acquire the dignity of felf- 
approbation, the only genuine fource of public efteem ! 


a 


TWO PORTRAITS, 


FROM REAL LIFE. 


a leading principle of Mr. L**** is vanity. He never 
acts from choice, but always from oftentation. He is 
fond of applaufe, yet expofes himfelf to ridicule: he is fami- 
liar to his fuperiors, important with his equals, and imperti- 
nent to thofe whom fortune has placed beneath him. You 
falute him, but he affeéts not to foe ou; you fpeak to him, 
but he hears not; you addrefs your difcourfe to another, and 
he interrupts you. He abounds with indecent levity and 
mirth in the fociety of refpectable people, and when the con- 
verfation is {erious. A lady happens to look at him, and he 
immedi- 
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immediately conceives that fhe has a pafion for him. Ang. 
ther appears thoughtful, and he fancies that he is the fubje@ 
of her contemplation. He has no idea of difcretion. He 
gives advice to men of letters, and to artifts. To men of 
virtue and gravity, he difplays his trinkets and bawbles. He 
would have harangued on battles to Marlborough, on books 
to Mead, and on butterflies to Sloane. If he is at the 
theatre, he {peaks fo loud, that he diftracts the attention of 
the circle around him. When the play is half over, he goes 
away abruptly, and with noife: you would imagine he wasin 
a hurry to keep an afignation; but there was no nymph or 
godels in the cafe. He talks inceffantly of his amours, and 
ints at favours which he never enjoyed. He {peaks of his 
revenue and his equipage, and with four thoufand a year, he 
exclaims, he cannot live! It is much too little for a man of 
fafhion. When he has actual engagements, he is too bufy to 
keep them ; when he has none, he affeéts to have many. He 
never goes where he is expected; and he arrives, at an unfea. 
fonable hour, in places where his prefence is difagreeable.— 
He has relations ; but they are poor, and he does not know 
them. He boafts, however, of the friendfhip of a great man, 
whom he has never feen. You would think that it is his con- 
ftant occupation to imple on himfelf ; and, in faé, he is, ia 
every thing, the reverfe of what he wifhes to be thought. 
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Ma. D****** is engaged in a very extenfive way of buf. | 
nefs, and is at once the moft lazy and the moft induftrious 
fellow alive. He is fatigued to death if he writes a few lines 
to a correfpondent, but he will ride after a pack of dogs fora 
dozen hours together, and calls it glorious {port when he has 
ventured his neck over a fcore or two of gates, and comes 
home as dirty as a ducked pick-pocket, from a forty miles’ 
chace in the middle of winter. 

When he is in town, he complains of it as a prodigious hand 
fhip if he rifes at ten o’clock in the morning, though in the 
country he makes no {cruple to get up at three or four to drag 


a fith-pond ; and will fcarcely walk a ftrect’s length to receiv} 
3 a hua 
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a hundred pounds in the way of his bulinefs, though he would 
trudge eight or ten miles with the greateft fatisfaction after a 
brace of partridges. 

I met Dick a few days ago in the city, and {topping him, 
on the privilege of an old acquaintance, demanded what was 
the reaion of his feeming out of temper: ** Seeming !”” 

ated he ; ** Sir, it is more than feeming: I am half in- 
clined to hang myfelf. . Here, in fuch a roafting day as this, 
muft I trundle to,’Change, and broil for two hours under the 
intenfe heat of a perpendicular fun! D—n it, Sir, I lead 
the life of a galley-flave ; and it is better not to live at all, 
than be liable to tach continual anxieties !” 

I was ill-natured enough to fmile at his diftrefs; but, giv- 
ing him a cordial fhake by the hand, I wifhed him a good 
morning, and fo we ported Next day, about twelve o’clock, 
as I was going to a triend’s, near Hammer{mith, who fhould 
I fee tripped, and playing at cricket, in a field near Kenfing- 
ton, but Dick! Though the weather was much warmer 
than when I met him the preceding day, he was engaged in 
that violent exercife with all the appearance of a moit exqui- 
fite fatisfaction, and f{coured after the ball with as much agi- 
lity as he could poflibly uie to get himfelf into a heat ona 
frofty morning ! 

It we take but ever fo flight a furvey of mankind, we thall 
find that moft people are actuated pretty much in the fame 
manner with my friend Dick Diflipate. Looking upon that 
as an infupportable toil which is moft conducive to their inte- 





@ ‘eft, they abfolutely find a pleafure in fatigue, and rum into 


downright labour in hopes of enjoying a little recreation. I 
would by no means be under{tood as an arguer again{t a mode- 
rate fhare of manly exercife, or rational amufement; on the 
contrary, I look upon fuch relaxations to be effentially 
neceffary, both becaufe they add confiderably to our health, 
id give us a frefh inclination to return to the bufinels of 
ur various employments. What I am offended at is, to fee 
men of excellent underftandings, in total oppofition to the dic- 
ates of their good fenfe, applying wholly to the 
profecu- 
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profecution of their pleafures, and creating a number of imy 
ginary difficulties, to imbitter every moment which they f& 
apart for the management of their moft neceflary employ 
ments. : 


On the ERRORS committed by BOTH SEXES, before and 
after Marriage. 


[sy a rapy.] 


HEN perfons are married, they fhould have no fecrets; 
each fhould reveal their thoughts and actions to the 
other. This would prevent the impertinence of thofe many 
fons who make it their ftudy to endeavour to caufe a div 
fion in families ; and alfo be ferviceable to themfelves, by pre. 
ferving a proper decorum in their actions. | 
A hufband who would with to live happy, fhould ever re. 
main a lover; anda wife who would fecure the entire affee 
tions of her hufband, fhould be as cautious in her drefs and 
behaviour as before marriage. How folicitous a lady is to 
appear amiable to her lover! She takes the greateft pains ty 
be more agreeable to him than any other lady, conces 
her temper, and endeavours to make herfelf appear all perfes 
tion ; and perhaps the day after fhe is married the refumeshe 
natural temper, with a view to govern her hufband, and imi 
little time grows quite carelefs and negligent in her perfon— 
Difguife, either in difpofition or drefs, is unpardonable. °} 
woman fhould blufh to be reafonably fubfervient to her 
band; and it isa great error for any lady to with her huft 
to be dependent on her caprice. " 
Men were formed more noble, and women to foften 
refine their fentiments, to moderate their pafhons, and n 
them rational. Men without women would be little bet 
than favages: they are obliged to our fex for that politem 
and addrefs which renders them agreeable ; fo that the ¢ 
eft charms in woman mutt be fenfibility, virtue, delieacy, # 
tendernefs.. This the female fex has generally too g 
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im& HB aare of, and too often it is fatal to their happinefs, unlefs 
y ket BE there is a proper mixture of delicacy. ; 
ploy: jt too often happens, that the gentlemen are ‘not fatisfied 
with the entire efteem of one lady, but keep a correfpondence 
with two, if not more: this is exceedingly blameable; they 
may purfue it under the name of gallantry, but itis far diftant 
from fentiments of honour. It is a moft inhuman praétice.— 
Every female is, at leaft there are few who aré not, defirous of 
{miration, and they very wrongly give encouragement that is 
undeferved. In faét, no lady thould believe the is beloved till 
fhe is convinced her lover is fincere, by the molt afliduous en- 
quiry. Young ladies are too credulous, and in general have 
noo great a fhare of vanity, which prevents a neceffary cauti- 
pufnets relative to the fentiments of their lovers. A miftraft 
snot amifs; it faves the torment of difappointments ; for if 
a lady once finds a gentleman, who pretends ‘to her, particu- 
Jar to any other lady, from that moment let ‘her not regard’ 
him. If aman fhews the leaft ‘flight to a lady before mar- 
iage, it will be greatly augmented afterwards ; and to endure 
» palpable infult from any man, in a fingle lady, difCovers a 
vant of fenfe as well as fpirit. Too often their haughtinefs 
proceeds from the timidity of the lady they addrefs. » One of 
he parties mult be abfolute; therefore the lady may undoubt- 
dly claim that privilege while uamarried ; as, when’fhe be- 
mes a wife, fhe inevitably lofes it. uM8 In 
The generality of the gentlemen have an averfion’to marti- 



























- Nice. From whence can it arife, but from the depravity of 
WEBheir talte, a profligacy imbibed fronfbad company, or an un- 
MEPappy opinion that all women are fuabject to frailty? Who is 
~“Bi@o be blamed ‘for their weaknefs, but. the gentlemen? Wee 
ften ot they the firft feducers and betrayers.of female honour ?— 


\ wretched, prating pack of creatures, not worthy, to, 
alled men, SP on from their vanity, think then hah sae 
itible ; and, from their own bad principles, entertain fuch 
favourable opinions of the female fex, and form fych ideas’ 
t marriage, that they think it the’ moft deteftable ftate ima-' 
nable. How feldom is“it to be feen that’a young married’ 
VOL, 111. N man 
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man lives fociably with his wite! How readily will he oblige 
or compliment any other lady! And yet he cannot endure 
his wife to permit any gentleman to return the fame civility to 
her. It certainly muit be confefled, it is imprudent fora 
matried Jady to be a coquet; pay, unpardonable: but the 
hufband may, in general, thank himfelf for any flight he re. 
ceives from his wife. 

Women are naturally prone to defire admiration: it is 
their due, and they expect it; nay, fome are fo defirous of 
it, that they will run any length to obtain it; therefore the 
hufband is greatly to blame not to give his wife any encomium 
requifite to keep up a mutual tendernefs: on the other hand, 
the wite fhould make it her ftudy to deferve it, and thould 
not be perverfe, or ill-tempered: the fhou'd appear, if pofi- 
ble, always amiable in the eyes of her hufband; always affa- 
ble and obliging His humour, if bad, fhould be no prece- 
dent to her; fhe fhould rather endeavour to reclaim and 
amend his temper by fofinefs than feverity ; rather by fetting 
an example, than following that the condemns. It is a bad 
excufe, when a woman pleads her hufband’s behaviour in be- 
half of her own: the thould confider, her hufband is more 
perplexed with bufinefs than herfelt. Her chief cuncem 
thould be to leffen and footh his anxiety, and preferve a re- 
gular decorum in her family ; to conduét all things with ma- 
nagement and prudence ; to be an affeétionate wife, and ten- 
der mother, ‘if the is fo happy as to become one. 


LAURA. 
ER 


AMANDA: 


A TALE, POUNDED ON FACT. 
[Continued from page 18. } 


ts Ms beloved auni’s affection appeared to have increafed 


by this temporary feparation; and the improved ap- 


pearance of my perfon. gave an animated glow to her counte- 
nance, that at once proved both her fenfibility and her ten- 


dernefs. 
‘ My 
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- © My Amanda!’ “ faid fhe, prefling me to her bofom ax 
ihe Spoke,” * I knew not till we parted how much I loved 
you, or how neceflary your prefence was to my happinets ; 
yet do not fuppofe that I mean felfithly to prevent you from 
partaking of thofe pleafures I can no longer enjoy, or expect 
that a girl of your age fhould devote the choiceit moments ot 
her life to the amufement of a being, whofe mind and body 
are equally debilitated: but as I cannot entirely relinquifh the 
gratification of your fociety, and at the fame time with you to 
have the power of mixing with the world, you will not be 
furprized at my receiving with delight a en from Six 
Edward Forbes, that appears calculated to in 

of us all. His elder fon, a young man of high honour, en- 
gaging manners, and independant fortune, lives but in the 
hope of calling you his own; and as a proof of the fiseagth of 
his attachment, confents to be burthened with the company 
of an old woman, for the fake of enjoying the fociety of a 
young one. In fhort, my love, his propofals are at once fo 
honourable and difinterefted, that it was impoflible tor me to 
hefitate about their acceptance ; and J have only to hope that 
my Amanda has conquered her partiality in favour of an un- 
deferving objeét, and that fhe will be able to place her affec- 
tion upon one every way deferving of her.’ 

** To this {fpeech, uttered with a voice of foftuefs and folici- 
tode, I was wholly incapable of making any reply, but my 
countenance defcribed the agitation of my feelings ; and my 
amiable relation, anxious to relieve the fituation of my mind, 
affured me no reftratnt fhould be put upon my inclination ; yet 
conjured me, for her fake, to receive the attentions of Mir. 
Forbes, who, fhe flattered herfelf, would be able to make an 
impreilion on my heart. 

“‘ Whilt the amiable young man, in whofe favour my aunt 
had taken fo warm an intereft, was daily evincing the tendcr- 
nefs of his attachment, my heart was torn by contending 
emotions. Alphonfo—the faithlefs Alphonfo!—for whofe 
fake | had hazarded the lofs of more than a mother’s fond- 
acis, neither came, fent, nor wrote to me; and though, oa 
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our feparation, he had promifed to contrive to fee me in lef 
than a fortuight, five months elapied without hearing a word 
from him. 

* My child, whio had been placed at nurfe as a relation of 
Mrs. Manners’, was the only fource from whence J derived 
confolation ; and the gratification I fhould have enjoyed in his 
infantile careffles was enabittered by the contiraint Fa furced 
to put upon my feelings. 

** Mr. Forbes perceived, and commiferated the dejection 
under which I Jaboured, and, with all the warmth of difinte. 
refled affection, conjured me to make him the fharer of my 
forrows. His voice, his look, and his profeflions of tender. 
vefs would have made an impreflion on the moft callous heart; 
and, unable to {port with fuch generous fentiments, 1 made 
a frank confefhion of all my forrows. 

“© He heard me with mute but agonized attention, and, 
throwing himfelf upon the fofa near which he was {tanding, 
for fome moments concealed his face within his handkerchief; 
but, recovering himfelf within a fhort time, he exclaimed— 
* Ob, Amanda!—dear, unfortunate Amanda—teach me to 
bear thy afflictions with refignation, and my own forrows will 
fit lightly on me!’ 

“ ‘There was a fomething in his voice and manner that 
gave a fudden horror to my heart ; yet I fancied his agitation 
proceeded more irom di/appoiniment than /ympathy, and en- 
deavoured to calm him by an aflurance of my friendthip.-~ 
My aunt’s partiality had greatly increafed, and fhe feemed 
determined to cherith the hope of his becoming her nephew, 
in fpite of the relu€tance too perceptible in me. 1 theretore 
conjured him to devife fome means of reconciling her to the 
impracticability of the {cheme, and befought him to fave me 
trom reproof and cenfure. 

‘ Reproof and cenfure !’ * exclaimed my lover, in a tone 
of deep deje@ion ;’—* who fhall dare reprove or cenfure purily 
like thine! Yet, art thou pure?-——ah! no! a villain, a 
bafe villain, has undone thee !’> ‘ So faying, he rufhed out of 
the room, leaving me alarmed, terrified, and —— 

“ Lh Tew 
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« A few moments’ recollection convinced me that the dif- 
appointment of his wifhes had created a fudden diforder in his 
intellects, and | indulged the hope that a fhort time would re- 
concile him to the necefhity of his fate, and enable him to 
bear the mortification with compofure, Notwith{tanding this 
idea, my aunt perceived fomething had occurred to deprefs 
and pain me; and as I was under the neceflity of afcribing it 
to fume caufe, 1 informed her Mr. Forbes had been fuddenly 
indilpofed, and had aéied in a manner fo phrenzied and 
alarming, that it had produced an unufual agitation in my 
feelings. 

wh meflenger was inftantly difpatched to Sir Edward’s, 
with enquiries after the ftate of his health; when, judge ot 
my a(tonithment and apprehenfion at being informed he had 
quitted the houfe in a poft chaife and four, without afligning 
any reafon for his journey, . 

« The conduct of my hufband had not weakened my attach- 
ment, and a thoufand terrifying-ideas ruthed inftantancoufly 
on my mind, That Alphonfo was the object he invended to 
purfue, fcarcely appeared to admit of a doubt; and that the 
confequence of fuch a meeting might be fatal, had too much 
of probability for its fupport not to create a thoufand terrors! 
—My aunt perceived the conflict in my feelings, and, ima- 
gining it proceeded from attachment to her favourite, endea- 
voured to confole me with an aijurance of his fafety. 

‘* | had been fo long accuftomed to conceal my fentiments 
from this excellent woman, who deferved my utmolt confi. 
dence, that I fuffered her to indulge this idea; and, inftead 
of frankly avowing the duplicity of my conduct, increaled.my 
guilt by additional deception. 

“ A fortnight elapfed without intelligence of my lover, 
during which time my mind was tortured with the moft 
dreadful apprehenfions ; and my fears had gained fo compleat 
an afcendancy, that the moft fatal certainty could not hate 
exceeded them. The withed-for news at length arrived >» 
and judge of my horror at perufing it— mi 
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*‘ TO AMANDA. 


‘ TO wound a heart foftened by fenfibility, and 
to agonize a brealt compofed of tendernefs, is one of thofe 
diltrefling employments, from which the mind of man mutt re. 
coil with horror; yet fuch, Amanda, is the office I under. 
take. Yes, deareft, belt, and moft unfortunate of women, 
the being who fympathizes, venerates, and adores you, is 
going to agonize that gentle bofom with a tale which harrows 
up his very foul, and leave him deftitute of all— but Pity ! 

‘ You muft recolle&, my adored Amanda, the anguifh I 
endured during the recital of your affeGing ftory ; though, 
probably, at that period you attributed it to a different caule, 
and imagined that the hopelefs fituation of my own paflion 
had reduced me to that ftate of phrenzy which interefled 
your feelings ; but it was for you, Amanda, that I fuffered; 
it was your forrows that } found infupportable ; and I would 
willingly have refigned all pretenfions to your hand, could 
[ have felt convinced that you were /aw/ully Alphonto’s. 

* Start not, my beloved, at the bold affertion but, 
Alphonfo is a—deliberate, abandoned villain ! who has 
bafely feduced thy innocence and honour; and, under the 
fpecious, artful name of hufband, tarnifhed that fame a veflal 
might have prized! Abjure him from thy thoughts—banifh 
him from thy remembrance ; for know, Amanda, he was 
married two years before thy beauty fired his breafi. A fad 
conviction of this truth flafhed on my mind as foon as I heard 
his name; but yet, | hoped the tale was falfe : would I 
had been deceived ! 

* I have purfued him, Amanda, near four hundred miles: 
——we have fought, and yet the monfter lives! He is 
wounded, though not dangeroufly, but is prevented going 
on board the packet, which is to convey him to Ireland, by 
a wound which he received under his left arm. Ob! dearett 
Amanda, might I hope you would chafe his abandoned 
image from your mind, and occupy it by the remembrance of 
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a man who adores you, then might blifs and joy reanimate 
this breaft——then might I look forward to days of happi- 
nefs, and nights of foft repofe ! 

‘ Your marriage with this monfter is abfolutely invalid, 
and, fortunately, your friend alone is in the fecret. In me 
you will find a being grateful for that felicity you alone can 
confer, and eager to anticipate 94 every with. Yes, 
Amanda, we me yet be happy. our child will find a fa- 
ther—you will fecure a friend—and your venerable aunt is 
anxious to receive me asa relation. But! will plead my 
paflion when I am able to travel: at prefent I am a clofe pri- 
foner in my chamber; Alphonfo’s fword pafled through my 
arm, and the furgeon has {till fome doubt of faving it. But 
to you, my beloved, I was refolved to write, in fpite of the 
con{traint which he has laid upon me, Spare your aunt the 
knowledge of every thing that relates to this unfortunate af- 
fair;——-and, oh! Amanda, fhield thy brealt from forrow ! 
—-Yes, moft adored of women, contider that the peace of 
him who lives but in your {miles depends upon your re- 
fionation! Farewel May guardian angels fuccour and 
fuftain you ! 








¢ Epwarp Forses.’ 


“ The perufal of this letter, for fome moments, deprived 
me of the power of feeling the extent of my own mifery :-— 
but recolleQion foon returned, and with it fuch a load of for- 
row, as would have crufhed a frame lefs {trong than mine 3 
yet, {pite of all the wrongs 1 had fuftained, the falfe Al- 
phonfo {till poffefled my heart ! 

“ The tale, fancied, might be falfe :—a fudden joy il- 
lumed my tortured breaft, and I refolved to know at once my 
doom. A {mall bribe to the fervant in the family induced 
him to procure me a carriage, which I ordered him to have in 
waiting at the end of the ftreet ; and fending for the narfe, 
who had the care of this precious infant, | informed her I 
wilhed to have him a few hours to amufe me; and, the mo- 
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ment fhe had: conymitted him to my care, I efcaped at a back 








= 
door, and jumped into the carriage, and every moment that 
detains me from purfuing my journey I confider as a drawback 
on my peace and happinefs. T 
[ To be continued. | — 
very 
bran 
SCHOOL of ARTS. — 
NO. VIII. | happ 
To make Rofe Water. eour! 


O make an excellent Rofe-water, let the flowers be ga. 

thered two or three hours after {un-1ing in very fine 

weather ; beat them in a marble mortar into a palte, and leave 
them in the mortar, foaking in their juice, for five or fix June 
hours; then put the mafs into a coarfe canvas bag, and prefs 
out the juice, to every quart of which add a pound of frefh 
damafk rofes, and let them {tand in infufion for twenty-four medy 


hours. Then put the whole intoa glafs alembic, lute on @ much 
head and receiver, and place it on afand heat. Dittil at firl as tl 
with a gentle fire, which is to be increafed gradually till the ufed 
drops follow each other as quick as poflible. Draw off the Ju 
water as long as it continues to run clear; then put out the ket T 


fire, and let the alembic ftand till cold. The diftilled water of B 
at firft will have very little fragrancy ; but after being expoled § of to 
to the heat of the fun about eight days, in a wey, lightly nefs 





topped with a bit of paper, it acquires an admirable {cent “a 
appla 

A Prefervative from Tanning. 5. 

kept 





Infufe in clean water, for three days, a pound of lupines; 
then take them out, and boil them in a copper veel with. five bie 
quarts of frefh water. When the lupines are boiled tender, 
and the water grows rather ropy, prefs out the liquor, and A Ps 3 
keep it forufe. Whenever you are under the nechiily of ex- - 


pofing yourfelf to the fun, wath the face and neck with this and 


prepa ation, - 
44 Water piece, 
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4 Water to prevent Freckles or Blotches in the Face. 

















Take wild cucumber roots and narciffus roots, of each an 
equal quantity ; dry them in the fhade, and reduce them to a 
very fine powder, put them afterwards into ftrong French 
brandy, with which wath the face till it begins to itch, and 
then wath it with cold water. This method mutt be repeat- 
ed every day till a perfect cure is obtained, which will foon 
happen, for this water hasa flight cauftic property, and of 
eourfe muft remove all fpots on the fkin. 





THEATRICALS. 


June 29. A Mr. Garpwner, from the York Theatre, 

made his firft appearance at the Haymarket 
in the charaéter of O/d Dornton, mn Holcroft’s admirable Co- 
medy of ** The Road to Ruin.’’—He executed the part with 
much chafte judgment, though not with fuch high colouring 
as the original performer Mr. Munden, in whofe hands it 
ufed to be confidered as a chef-dauvre. 

July i. A Mr. Storey made his debit at the Haymar- 
ket Theatre (his firft appearance on any {tage) in the character 
of Belville in Rofina. This gentlentan’s voice is fweet, and 
of tolerable compafs, and he fings with tafte. An awkward- 
nefs of addrefs was vifible ; but a little familiarity with the 
tage will remedy that. He deferved and gained confiderable 
applaufe. 

5- Drury Lane Theatre clofed for the feafon, having been 
kept open longer by fome weeks than ulual. The performances 
were “* The Beggar’s Opera” and “ The Lyar,” tor the be- 
nefit of the Pox-keepers. 

13. “ Tue Casrie or Sorrento,” a new mufical 
After-piece, was brought forward at Mr. Colman’s Theatre, 
and received with general approbation. 

It is a tranflation conkdersbly altered) from a French 
piece, called “ La Prifonnier; or, La Reffemblance,” which 

ran 
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ran 60 fucceflive nights at Pasis. ‘The fcene is laid at the 
Caftle of Sorrento, near Naples, and the intere{t of the plot 
arifes from a prifoner in the Calile finding a concealed paflage 
to an adjoining houfe, and perfovating by that means a double 
character. The {triking refemblance that exifts between both, 
caufes much embarraflment of a lively nature, and the piece 
concludes with a fatisfactory explanation. The mufic is prin. 
cipally by Attwood, and does him great credit. The tran 
flator of the piece is not yet deterr é. | 








The following Scene is from Mr. Sheridan’s Pizarro,” 
juft publifhed. 


Scene Il, The Temple of the Sun: it reprefents the magnifm 
cence of Peruvian idolatry: in the centre is the altar. A fo 
lemn march, The warriors and King enter on one fide of ihe 
Temple—Rolla, Alonzo, and Cora, on the ather. 


Mia. Welcome, Alonzo! [to Kolla]—Kinfman, thy 
hand oo Cora]. Blefs’d be the object of the happy mo- 
ther’s love. 

Cora. May the Sun blefs the father of his people ! 

Ata. In the welfare of his children lives the happinefs of 
their King. Friends, what is the temper of our foldiers ? 

Rol. Such as becomes the caufe they fupport: their cry is 
aie or death!—our King! our Country! and our 

od [ 

Ata. Thou, Rolla, in the hour of peril, haft been wont 
to animate the {pirit of their leaders, ere we proceed to cone 
fecrate the banners which thy valour knows fo well to guard. 

Rol. Yet never was the hour of peril near, when to in- 
fpire them words were fo little needed. My brave affociates 
—partners of my toil, my feelings, and my fame !—can Rol- 
la’s words add vigour to the virtuous energies which infpire 
your hearts? No; you have judged, as I have, the foulnefs 
of the crafty plea by which thefe bold invaders would deiude 
you. Your generous fpirit has compared, as mine has, the 
motives which, in a war like thig, cap animate their sae 
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and our’s. Tey, by a ftranve pees driven, fight for 
power, fw plunder, and extended rule we, tor our 
country, our altars, and our homes! Tuey follow an Ad- 
venturer whom they fear, and obey a power which they hate 
—we ferve a Monarch whom we love, a God whom we 
adore! Whene’er they move in anger, defolation tracks 
their progrefs! Where’er they paufe in amity, Affliction 
mourns their friendfhip! They boaft they come to improve 
our ftate, enlarge our thoughts, and free us from the yoke of 
error! Yes—tuey will give enlightened freedom to our 
minds, who are themfelves the flaves of pafhon, avarice, and 
's pride! They offer us their proteétion Yes—fuch protec- 
tion as Vultures give to lambs—covering and devouring 
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. B them! They call on as to barter all of good we have inhe- 
. & sited and proved, for the defperate chance of fomething better 
' which they promife. Be our plain anfwer this: The throne 


we honour, is the 'Peorte’s cHoice—the laws we reves 
rence are our brave Fathers’ legacy—the faith we follow 
teaches us to live in bonds of charity with all mankind, and 
die with hope of blifs beyond the grave! .Tell your invaders 
this—and tell them, too, we feek no change; and, lea(t of 
all, fuch change as they would bring us! 
[Trumpets found. 

Ata. [Embracing Rolla] Now, holy friends, ever 

' mindful of thefe facred truths, begin the facrifice. —— 


[ A folemn proceflion commences from the recefs of the 
; Temple above the altar, the Prieits and Virgins of 
the Sun arrange themfelves on either fide; the High 
Prie{t approaches the altar, and the folemnity begins ; 
the invocation of the High Prieft is followed by the 
choruffes of the Prieits and Virgins; fire from above 
lights upon the altar ‘The whole affembly rife, and 

fom in the Thanfyiving. ] 
—Our offering is accepted. Now, to amma, my friends— 

prepare for battle. 
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CABINET OF FASHION, 


WITH 


ELEGANT COLOURED ENGRAVINGS. 


MORNING DRESS. 
Firft Figure. Village hat of ftraw or chip, with cap, and 


flowers in front, underneath the hat; black net cloak with | 


lace trimming, and white cambric muflin robe. 

Second Figure. Grecian bonnet of ftraw or white muflin, 
with lilac trimming; Jerfey jacket, with worked or printed 
border ; pale blue gloves, and ftraw coloured fhoes. 


AFTERNOON DRESS. 

Firft Figure. Round ftraw bonnet with feather, and white 
muflin or Jace veil; muflin ruff round the neck ; white muflin 
cloak trimmed with lace; pale lilac or pink muflin robe. 

Second Figure. Round {traw bonnet with a wreath of 
flowers round the crown ; white muflin robe, trimmed with 
lace round the neck, and round the arms, wait, front, and 
bottom, with coloured printed border ;-black net cloak trim. 
med with lace. 


FULL DRESS. 

Firft Figure. Front hair in fhort carls, and turned up 
clofe behind; the hair on the top of the head in bands, inter- 
mixed with a bandeau of coloured filk and gold beads; one 
oftrich feather ; gold necklace ; fine white muflin robe trim- 
med with lace, and round the neck in Vandyke {collops, 
ornamented with {mall gold buttons, and gold girdle round 
the waift; pale yellow gloves, and pale blue or yellow thoes, 

Second Figure. Hair in fhort curls, with bandeau of filver, 
and three oltrich feathers; pearl necklace; pale green muflin 
robe, with white fatin cuffs, and trimmed round the bofom 
with white lace; full fleeves, drawn up with filver taffels; 


filver girdle round the waift ; buttoned down the front. 
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REVIEW OF FEMALE LITERATURE. 





Pradical Philofophy of Social Life, concluded from our lajt, 
page 68. 


T has been remarked by one of the greateft philofophers 
of the prefent century, that nothing, in converfation or 
literature, 1s fo vulgar as unqualified expreflion. And we 
conceive the publication before us happily calculated to refcue 
the common intercourfe of fociety from this impropriety. 
Our readers will not forget, that the work is a tranilation ; 
that the author’s ftri€tures on many clafles of readers mu({t be 
underftood as confined to thofe of his own country, and a | 
cially what he ventures to throw out on female authors. ‘The 
labours of our fociety, and the members which compofe it, is 
the beft anfwer that can be given to all his infinuations which 
would depreciate the ftudies of the fex. But many of his 
obfervations, though frequently farcaftic and fevere, are fo 
well founded, and fo likely to uce the beft effects on the 
minds of fuch among our fair readers as may not yet have their 
taftes perfectly formed, that we think it our duty to tranfcribe 
afew of them. And we do this the more willingly, that we 
are {ure none of our readers are likely to meet with any thing 
more ufeful, or can employ their leifore time more profitably, 
than by perufing what is thus fhrewdly advanced on 
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© AUTHORESSES. 


* Tam always feized with a kind of fhivering when placed 
in company near a woman who pretends to learning. It is to 
be wifhed the ladies would confider, that nothing render 
them more amiable and intere(ting, than to {ee them ftrially 
adhere to the fimple de(ftination of Nature, and anxious to 
diftinguifh themfelves by a faithful performance of the duties 
of their calling. W hat will it avail them to att empt rivalling 
men in parfuits for which they are unequal, and of which 
they are frequent tly uninformed of the firit rudiments, whieh 
are inculcated into boys as foon they begin to ule the faculty 
of reafoning. There are ladies who ve ery often put profelftd 
men of learning to the blufh by the penetration and acutene§ 
of their judgment, by their uncommon talents, exquifite ac. 
complifhments, their philofophical turn of mind, and clear. 


ne{s of exprefhon and digion. But how {mall, comparatively. 


{peaking, is the number of fuch ladies, and how wrong would 
it be to deduce from thefe exceptions a general rule. Befides, 
it isan indifpenfable duty of every fric nd to domettic and fo 
cial happinefs, not to encourage middling female geniufes to 
afpire, at the expence of their own felicity and that of others, 
at a height which fo few of them are capable of attaining. hk 
undoubtedly i is laudable in a lady to endeavour rendering her 


‘converfation and ftyle of writing graceful, by fludy and the 


afiftance of chafte and elegant literature ; but it certainly 
cannot be inferred from this, that a woman is to range through 
all the numerous branches of learning. It ever creates pity, 
if not difguft, when we hear fach infatuated pretenders to 
learning boldly decide v upon thofe important {uv byes of erudi- 
tion, whi ich, for centuries, have baffled the laborious ftudy of 
the molt eminent of the literati; vho have not been athamed 
to confets their being unable to comprehend them pe feclly; 
and to hear an infatuated woman decide upon them at a te 
table, in the moft peremptory manner, while the fearcely hts 
a clear idea of the fubject in quettion, cannot fail exciting the 
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ftrongelt emotions of pity and contempt. Neverthelefs, the 
crowd of fops and admirers pay the moft extravagant applaufe 
to the uncommon knowledge of the learned lady, thereby 
confirming her in her unfortunate infatuation. ‘Thus being 
led to look upon the molt important concerns of her family, 
upon the education of her children, and the good opinion of 
herunlearned acquaintances and connections, as mere tnfles ; 
believing herfelf entitled to thake off the yoke of domeltic 
fubordination, flighting all other women, rendering herfelf 
and her hufband odious, and dreaming herfelf inceffantly of 
ideal worlds, her imagination oppofes the dictates of found 
reafon, and all the domettic affairs are thrown into diforder 
and confufion ; victuals are brought upon table over done or half 
raw; debts are heaped upon debts; the poor hufband muft 
go abroad with torn {tockings: when he pants for the enjoy- 
ment of domeftic pleafures, his learned helpmate entertains 
him with quotations from pamphlets, magazines, and reviews, 
or prefles him to liften to a recital of her Jame verfes, and re- 
proaches him feverely with being infenfible of the ineflimable 
value of the treafure which (to his torment) he is bleffed 
with. I hope the candid reader will not tax me with having 
drawn this picture with too much afperity. Amongit the 
fifteen or twenty authorefles, who make the prefs groan from 
time to time with the productions of their pens, I know of 
fcarcely half a dozen, who, being confefledly geniufes of a 
fuperior clafs, have a real calling to cultivate the field of lite- 
rature; and thefe ladies are fo amiable, negle& their domeftic 
duties fo little, and are fo fenfible of the ridiculous behaviour 
of their half-learned fifters, as to give me fufficient reafon to 
be perfuaded that they will not think themfelves pointed at, 
or offended by the picture which I have delineated in the an- 
tecedent lines. 





* COQUETS. 


‘* The {nares which a young man has to dread from Co- 
quets are innumerable, sd I advife my readers to flee that 
slafs of females like the plague. Thefe reprobates are un- 
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common adepts in the art of difimulation, of lying with the 
greateit impudence, and affecting the moft amiable fentiments 
to gratify their vanity, fenfuality, vengeance, or any other 
pafhon. It is extremely difficult to dons whether a Co. 
quet loves you really on your own account. Even the moft 
unequivocal inftances of difintereftednefs are no certain proofs 
shat fuch an abandoned woman loves you fincerely. She re. 
jects, perhaps, your filver, to obtain the eafier poffeffion of 
yourfelf and your pod ; Or her temper renders her more eager 
to gratify her fenfuality, than to fatisfy her thirft for lucre.— 
Should fhe have refilted many temptations to impofe upon 
you with fatety; difplayed a tender care for your fame and 
honour ; fhould the not only never attempt prevailing upon 
you to break off other more natural and honourable connec. 
tions, but readily facrifice to you beauty, youth, gain, fplen- 
dor, and vanity; this would prove nothing elfe, but, that 
even a Coquet, at times, me poffefs fome good and aniiable 
qualities ; and prudence would neverthelefs demand you to 
be on your guard, and not to truft her too implicitly. A wo. 
man who difregards chaftity and modefly, the firft and moft 
facred of all female virtues, cannot poflibly have any regard 
for more delicate duties. Ido not, however, mean to de- 
grade all unhappy, fallen, and feduced females, to the con- 
temptible clafs of Coquets and Proftitutes. ‘True love can 
frequently call an erring heart to virtue. It has often been 
maintained, that a woman, who knows the danger from ex- 
perience, is more difficult to be feduced than another who has 
never been led into temptation. However, this kind of de- 
viation renders fincere amendment at all times very precati- 
ous ; and no fituation is more humiliating and diftrefling for 
a fenfible man, than to fee the perfon dear to his heart de- 
{pifed by others, and to have reafon to blufh at the bonds 
which are facred to him, and conftitute the happinefs of his 
life! As for the re{t, pure and virtuous love is the belt 
guardian of our innocence ; and the converfation with chafte 
and accomplifhed women purifies the juvenile fenfe for virtue, 
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“ and arms the heart of a young man againit all {tudied and 
: luftful artifices of feducing females, 
er ‘© MODEST WOMEN. 
r “ To converfation with thefe the happieft hours of my life 
f are owing. And, indeed, I have reafon to acknowledge it. 
‘Their tender fenfibility ; their ability to divine and compre- 
f hend every thing fo quickly ; to read the fentiments of the 
? heart in the countenance ; their nice fenfe of thofe little fa- 
* vours which contribute fo much to fweeten life ; their charm- 
‘ ing and artlefs wit; their frequent and uncommonly jutt judg 
d ments, unbiaffed by learned, fyftematic and prejudiced opinions ; 
. their inimitably amiable humour, interefting even in its ebbs 


and floods ; their patience in long and painful fufferings, though 
they fhould, in the firft moment when the affliction comes 
‘ upon them, diftrefs- their conforts by complaints ; the gentle 

nefs with which'they comfort, nurfe, and forbear ; the inno- 
cent loquacity and franknefs with which ey enliven fociety: 
—ali this I know, and efteem; and which ought, I think, 
to convince the candid readers that the obfervations I was 
bound to make to the difadvantage of fome of the fair fex, 
did not originate in cenforioufnels or malice.” 

We have been the more liberal in our extracts from this” 
book, that we defpair of foon meeting with another fo well 
deferving the attention of our fair readers, and {0 happily cal- 
culated both to pleafe and inftruct them. 
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Biography for Boys; or, CharaGeriftic Hiftories, calculated to 
impre/s the youthful mind with an admiration of virtuous prin- 
ciples, and a deteflation nf vicious ones. By Mrs. Pilkington. 
2s. Vernor and Hood. 


THIS volume is written in our author’s beft manner, and 
happily adapted to imprefs the fufceptible minds of youth with 
leffons of the pareft morality. It is ornamented with a beau- 
ful frontifpiece, containing vr. very pretty portraits, The 

tales 
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tales are all interefting, and told in language full of fimplicity 
and tendernefs. And both girls and boys cannot better oc. 
cupy their vacant hours, or holyday-time, than in perufing 
infivuétions thus gathered from experience, or exemplified 
by children of their own age, and in fimilar circumf{tances, 





The Hare ; or, Po incompatible with Humanity. Written 
as a flimulus to Youth towards a proper treatment of Animals, 
1s. 64. Vernor and Hood. 


THERE is more in this petit volume than meets the eye, 
—The work may be confidered as allegorical of human life, 
and an oblique expofure of that diabolical propenfity in our 
nature, by which the {trong fo habitually ufurp an influence 
over the weak. In the enemies, the dangers, and emergen- 
cies, to which the life of this poor, friendlets creature is ob- 
noxious, we have a picture of the ills which environ the help. 
lefs and unfortunate among ourfelves. ‘The huntfinan, who 
finds her cover, and endeavours to furprife her on it by 
ftealth, is the bufy body in private life, who ftabs the beit 
in the dark, and whifpers away the peace of the neighbour. 
hood, ‘The hound who pants for her blood, and eftuhe her 
through every turning with unrelenting ferociry, 1s the impla- 
cable creditor, who duns in the yeljing of a pack in full 
chace, and grafps with the fangs of a tiger. The fhifts 
to which her tituation impels her to rcfort, exhibit the temp. 
tations every one is under in the fervice of an hard-hearted, 
ungenerous matter, whofe nature is without ltberality or can- 
dour. And all who are in at the death, feé, in her fate, a 
lively emblem of man’s defliny; who, after running the gant- 
let through all the windings and doublings of a fhort, preca- 
rious exitence, is at laft worried, for the moft part, by an 
holt of difeafes. To this conftru€tion of the performance be- 
ore us, we are naturally led by the author’s Introduétion, 
which runs in thefe terms: “¢ T feel it neceflary to fay a 
ew words on the fubje&t of my intrufion, ‘To complain of 
hojuries 
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injuries received, and grievances unredreffed, I have fent 
forth this hiftory of my life and feelings. Upon very ferious 
occafions, {tones have been known to move, and trees to 
fpeak, in bringing forth the man of blood ; and if fuch inani- 
mate beings have been worked up to this pitch, upon a caule 
not their own, may not a Hare alfo be allowed to be, at leaft, 
as ‘eloquent in its own caufe.” 





The Crefled Wren. By Auguflus Kendall, 1s. 6d. Newdery. 


THIS is a new {pecies of literature, which we doubt not 
may have its admirers; and we approve of it fo far, as it may 
tend to improve the acquaintance of young minds with the 
moft defencelefs of their fellow creatures. The work con- 
tains, befides the natural hiftory of the Wren, many enter- 
taining {ketches'of other birds, which generally rank amon 
its friends or its foes. It is alfo interfperfed with feveral 
pleafing {tories, which relieve the reader’s attention, and con- 
fiderably enliven the whole. Among thefe, our readers will 
be at once diverted, interefted, and inftructed, by thole of 
the Storks, the Packet Boat, and that of Hoang, the Chinefe 
Merchant. The ftyle, abating a few peculiarities, in which 
the author, with unaccountable pertinacity, indulges himfelf, 
is eafy and neat: the morals his conclufions inculcate, are at 
lealt unexceptionable. ‘Phere wants not fprightlinefs in his 
{otiments ; and he writes with a laudable intention to pleafe. 





The Witch and the Maid of Honour. In Two Vols. 12mo. 75. 


Longman and Rees, 


A TALE of other Times, blending hiftorical faé&ts with 
popular fictions. The fcene is laid in the reigns of Queen 
Elizabeth and King James. The incidents are pleafing, and 


— of the charaéters are drawn with difcrimination and 
effect. 


Deflination ; 
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Deflination ; or, Memoirs of a Private Family. By Clara 
Reeve, author of “ The Old Englifh Baron,” Fc. Se. Tn 
Three Vols. s2mo. 108. Gd. Longman and Rees. 


THE plan of this work has no analogy whatever to that of 
« The did Englifh Baron.’”’ Romance and fiétion have 
nothing to do with it. It is a feries of Family Portraits, 
fketched with great freedom, and difplaying an intimate 
knowledge of the human mind. There is fcarcely a domef 
tic circle in this country that will not confefs the hand of an 
able artift in our author, whofe conceptigns are fo accurate, 
and whofe colourings are fo bold, that fhe feems to have 
thought attention to the framing wholly unneceflary. Hence 
a vilible neglect of polifh in the {tyle, which, however, though 
ly ruftic, is never incorrect. 

The characters of Robert and William Bartlett, the Stan. 
mores, and Mr. Afhford, are mafterly pieces in their refpece 
tive ftyles of painting; and both parents and children may 
derive in{ftruction as well as amufement from thefe volumes. 


The Margate New Guide; or Memoirs of Five Families out 
of Six: who, in town difcontent with a good fituation, make 
argate the place cd their fummer migration. With Notes, 

and occafional Anecdotes. 25. 6d. Dutton. | 


THIS is the copy of an original, with which every one 
mauft have been long acquainted. And its greateft merit lies 
in the clofenefs of the imitation. The title, at lea(t, is hap. 

y, and promifes a fund of confiderable entertainment. The 
fathionable foibles of Bath, in that highly-finifhed fatire the 
New Bath Guide, exhibited at one view not only all that is 
ridiculous, but all that is comical, in the gay world; and 
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gratified the {pleen of the vulgar by a whimfical expofure of 
the great. The counterpart of fuch a performance fhould enu- 
merate and detect the various frailties and imperfections to 
which the lower orders of the community are more particu- 
larly addiéted. And who knows not that the foil of the city 
js as irriguous, and requires as much weeding and correétion 
as that of the court? Indeed, when it is confidered by what 
means fortunes are now acquired, with what habits of igno- 
rance and vulgarity the moit ample are fometimes connected, 
and to what excefles the wildeit propenfities are apt to ran, 
in fuch as are unreftrained by reafon, and capacitated to pay 
for every indulgence, the moft extravagant follies are natu- 
rally to be expeéted, So that here is a fund of humour, to 
be et in no other view or clafs of fociety ; and it muft be 
ewned our author depiéts it, occafionally, with confiderable 
fuccefs. Nor is it ever fo prominent as in fcenes of fuch re- 
laxation from bufinefs and economy as Watering-places af- 
ford. In thefe the collifions of idlenefs, the licentioufnefs 
of gofipping, and the voluptuoufnefs of diflipation, predomi- 
nate: folly wriggles in every fhape, .and vice but too often 
mimics every virtue. The characteriftics of our common na- 
ture, thus circumftanced, excite abundance of wit in the 
dulleft mufe, and fuggeft the moft pointed farcafm. Of this 


. quality, in thefe annual vifitors of Margate for bathing and 


intrigue, our author avails himfelf with no {mall dexterity. — 
His verfes do not always run fo fmoothly ; his names are not 
fo humorous and original ; his incidents are not always fo hap- 
pily contrived; and his wit is not uniformly fo natural and 
appropriate as we find them in the New Bath Guide; but 
then he indulges in fewer indecent inuendos, grofs allufions, 
and impure defcriptions. The care with which he avoids the 
latter, compenfates, in our opinion, for any deficiency he 
betrays in the former. But, in truth, he wants not for wit, 
which abundantly fupplies him with every {pecies and degree 
of pleafantry he chufes to {port. We extraé the following 
fpecimen of his talent for diverting his readers with the _— 

ents 
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dents common enough on this theatre of promifcuous com 


courfe and indelicacy. 





Old Helter, who long was my grandmother’s maid, 
Procur’d us a-lodgiog upon the Parade. 
How pleas’d have I liften’d to—* once, on a time” 
(The way the began all her ftories in rhyme) ; 
And oft, while partaking her wedding-day cake, 
To the tales of the village, the {ports of the wake ; 
But now her gay talent for humour is ceafing, 
Her fpirits decreafe, and her age is increajing. 
And yet, tho’ no longer of whimfical news full, 
She ftill isa woman,—fo {till mutt be ufeful. 

Of Margate’s queer pranks as I’d not the leaft notion, 
And my window commanding a view of the ocean, 
I thought an odd fight on its keer to bragg on, 
A dozen tax’d carts, all with tilts like a waggon; 
Each drawn by a horfe f{carcely able to paddle, 
For the water came up full as high as the faddle: 
On a feat, near the top, fat a fnug little fellow, 
And behind feern’d a monftrous lopfided umbrella ; 
Which, when Dobbin began to grow reftive, and {plath, 
Drew up in the fhape of my mother’s calath. 

T had not long wonton’ when out call’d old Hefter— 
That breakfalt was ready ; fo thus I addreft her : 

** T cannot conceive why the men of the hoy 
‘* Should fuffer thefe pirates their trade to annoy ; 
*¢ For, fure, if all knew this conveyance fo charming, 
‘* *T would be to the captain a crifis alarming ; 
* As, fcorning the hoy, ev’ry delicate female 

A place weal, with rapture, fecure in the fea-mail : 
** Jn that cafe achair, and no fhelter above her; 
“ In this, fhe may come all the way under cover.” 

«¢ Lord! Sir,’’ reply’d Hefter, * I’m fure what you means 
* Ts no more, or no lefs, than our bathing machines ! 
“ They’re mighty convenant, the ladies declare,— 
*¢ They keep ’em fo charmingly out of the air.” 


The 
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That gave me a hint | refolv'd to explore; , 
And tho’ air, fire, water, and earth they adore 
In town, where they feem {carce contented with four, 
I find that thefe ladies, when changing their clime, 
Enjoy be/t the elements one at a time. 
Determniata to fhare in their comical tricks, 
I rofe the next morning, with Peter, at fix; 
And, arm’d with our cotton, our caps, and our towels, 
I thought by a dip to re-{trengthen my bowels. 
Soon Peter was ready—and, having a him in, 
J likewife prepar’d for a leffon in fwimming; 
So out we both fally’d from under the nook, 
And paddled about like two cats in a brook, 
But, alas! in returning, we made a fad blunder, 
For, {pying the carriage of old Lady Dunder, 
Ve thought ’twas our own, and fo boldly roll’d under ; 
But both {wimming badly, tho’ I much the worit, 
I can’t fay, for certain, which end came up firlt 
When forth from the furface we gracefully burft. 
Her Ladythip juft had rofe out of the fea, 
While her woman was rubbing as biifk as a bee; 
When changing pofition,. to eafe the poor creature, 
She gaz’d upon me, and the maid upon Peter: 
She paz’d fora moment, then feign’d a convulfion, 
And cali’d to the carter to caufe our expuifion. 
"T'was lucky we happen’d the fea to be half in, 
But {carce could 1 {wim, or poor Peter, for laughing ! 
I cannot help thinking fea-bathing would bring 


(With the help of the wife ones) great wealth to the King. 


The plan, as adopted at Margate, if they knew, 
}’m certain would greatly increafe the revenue ; 
lor if on each bath there was levell’d a tax, 
(Being not half fo big as ia St..Mary Axe) 
What a vaft fum of money the fea would afford, 
If meafur’d all over at Jo much a yard ! 
My paper’s exhaufted, my pen, too, wants mending, 
My letter tis therefore high time to be ending. 
It may be fome time ere I write you another, 


Till when, I remain your affectionate brother, Biograe 
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Biogrophy or Girls; or moral and inflrufive Examples 
a P Lat By Mrs, Pilkington. 25. Vernor be 






























THE examples exhibited in this volume are not only pret. 
tily written, but calculated to Jeave a ferious imprefhon og 
minds of the leaft fenfibility. The exclufive objec of the 
oe is Female i improvement, and the beft means are 

ere employed for attaining it——a fimple delineation, from 
real life, of all thofe virtues and graces, which have al 
proved a fund of private happi s and public good, and tn. 
umphed in the full approbation of the wifeft and beft fince 
the world began. To fuch a pidture youth can never bk 
made indifferent; and Mrs. Pilkington a it in thok 
charming and glowing colours which render it moft attrac 
tive. It hasan aflimilating effeét; and the more it is fees 
and contemplated, the more ftrongly it will operate, and be 
more clofely imitated. 









The Rational Humourift ; confifling of a SeleGion of Anecdote, 
Bon Mots, ee. Sloe, te 9 end mirthful. V7 Vern | 


and Hood. \ 














WE have read this petit colleétion from the Troubleom—e 7° 
Iutruder to wrath see » and pronounce it a very a 
per toilet companio of our readers as are fond li 


nocent satan "The vacancies of young minds 
be provided againft as feduloufly as the returns of a 
And juft fo much more depends on the former than 


as our mental are beter than our mere corporeal 

We know few articles more than the Rati 
Humourilt for exciting a relifh for a lounge, or improving é 
to advantage. 
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70 A YOUNG LADY 
OF THIRTEEN YEARS OF AGE. 
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rae 





HILE yet no @m’rous youths around thee bow, 
Nor flatt’ring verfe conveys the faithlefs vow ; 
To graver notes will Sappho’s foul attend, 
And ere the hears the lover, hear the friend ? 


Let maids, lefs blefs’d, employ their meaner arte, 
To reign proud tyrants o’er unnumber’d hearts ; 
May Sappho learn (for nobler triumphs born ) 

Thefe little conquefts of het fex to fcorn. 

To form thy bofom to each gen’rous deed 5 

To ws thy mind with panes Save feed ; 

fethefe thy acts: nor fpare the grateful toil, 

Where Nature’s hand has blefs’d the y foil. 
So thalt thou know, with pleafing fkill, to blend 
The lovely miftrefs, and inftructive friend ! 

- oes thou know, when unrelenting Time 
shall {poil thefe chatms, yet :op’ning to their prime, 
To eafe the lofs of rome oe: Arn flow’r, . 
While reafon keeps what rapture gave before. 
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And, oh! while Wit, fair-dawning, fpreads her ray, 
Serenely rifing to a glorious day, 

To hail the growing lufire, oft be mine, 

Thou early favourite ‘of the facred Nine! 


And fhall the Mufe, with blamelefs boaft, pretend 
In early bloom that Sappho-cail’d me friend ; , 
That, urg’d by me, the fhunn'd the dang’rous way, 
W here heedlefs maids in endlefs error ftray ; 

That, fcorning foon her fex’s idle art, 

Fair Praife infpir'd, and Virtue warm’d her heart ; 
‘That, fond to reach the diftant paths of Fame, 

I taught her infant genius where to aim? 
Thus, when the feather’d choir firft tempt the fky, 
And, all unkill’d, their feeble pinions try, 

Th’ experienc'd fire prefcribes th’ adyent’rous height, 
Guides the young wing, and pleas’d attends the flight. 








ADVICE TO THE FAIR. 


i ar not the ruby lip, and fparkling eye, 

Can raife a paflion that fhall never die ; 
Beauty, the brighteft, is the fraileft flow’r!— 

To what amounts its weak, tho’ boatted pow’r? 
Perhaps fome giddy, thought!efs youth to warm, 
While bloom the graces of the lovely form ; 

But, ah! how fhort the pride of beauty jaits, 
Which ends with youth, and pain or ficknefs blafts! 


Be then advis’d betimes, ye young and fair, 
And let fublimer charms engage your care; 
With ev’ry grace of mind attempt to fhine, 
With virtue, fenfe ; with beauty, fweetnefs join, 
With thefe adorn’d, when beauty is ho more, 
You fiill to charm fhall have the pleafing pow’r; 
And not a {mile fhall be beftow’d In vain, 
But lafting as your worth (hall be your reign, 


TE 


2. 


ON THE MANNERS OF ANCIENT TIMES. 


HATEVER matrons old, paiieure, may fay, 


Or fages, full as dull and old.as they 5 
Let them pure Nature without culture 
Like mad knight Quixote, millers’ maids to toafi: 
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The Fair, who hopes fome more refined heart,’ 
Muft finith Nature with the glofs of Art! 

By culture, harvefts from rude thiftles grew, 
Enrich’d the furrows, and ftill charm the view ; 
By culture, fruits acquire exotte tafte, 

And hedge-fours mellow to a rich repaft ; 

By culture, flow’rets, that defpis’d would blow, 
Obtain a fweeter fcent, a brighter glow. 

Perhaps when Alfred rul’d the realms of old, 
And monarchs labour’d in the fhepherd’s fold, 
The fawney matron the rich harvelt fpread, 

Or milk’d the flocks her ruddy daughters led. 
Not fo, ye Fair, of this refined age—— 

Faro and Camps alone your hours engage ! 








BENRIETTA PETWORTH. 





ELEGIAC LINES 


ON THE MUCH-LAMENTED DEATH OF MISS CHARLOTTE ANN SIMPSON, 


URST are the bonds which once fufiain’d 
Life's fragile, tender thread ; 
And that fair form, which always gaih’d 
Affection—/o/fi—and degd ! 


Yes, gentle Spirit, thou haft fought 
Thy native fphere, the tkies: 

But in thy haplefs mother’s thought 
Thy image never dies! 


Fond Mem’ry there fhall often trace 
Thy virtue, worth, and fenfe ; 
And Fancy, then, reftore that face 

Full of intelligence. 


Reftore it, beauteous as the morn, - 
Bright as the op’ning day ; 

Fair as the bloffom of ney 
And promifing as May. 


Sweet as the juft-expanding rofe, 
impearl’d in dewy tears; 

Mild as the {ummer zephyr blows 
W hen ev’ning firft appears. 


P2. 
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But, ah! thou fair and blighted flow’r, 
Not deftin’d here to bloom, 


Teach us to bow to that Great Pow'r 
W ho will’d thy earthly doom! 








Thy fpotlefs life one leffon taught——— 
*T was Purity reveal’d; 

And from thy birth no fingle thought 
Reguir'd to be conceal’d, 


The bluthing rofe that deck’d thy chéek 
Became a lily pale ; 

Droop’d its fair head, grew fick and weak, 
And told a fad, fad tale! 








What did it tell ?———that Chaslotte’s worth 
Could find no equal here? 

That the muft break the ties of earth, 
To gain her native {phere ! 





And, ah! if in the realms of day 
A delegated race 

Of angels can their pow’r difplay 
To guard an earthly place ;— 


Then will her gentle {pirit bend, 
With fond and filial care, 

To fave its firft and dearef friend 
From that dark fiend, Defpair ! 


Yes, Charlotte—by feraphic pow’r, 
Some comfort, then, impart : 

Shield her in Sorrow’s fable hour, 
And footh her widow’d heart ! 


Juws 24, 1799. M. P. 


WRITTEN IN “ ZIMMERMANN’S SOLITUDE,” 


BY A YOUNG LADY. 


All! melancholy fage, whofe thoughtful eye 
Shrunk from the mere fpectator’s carelefs gaze, 
And in retirement fought the focial {mile, 
The heart-endearing afpect, and the voice 
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Of foothing tendernefs, which Friendthip breathes, 
And which founds far more grateful to the ar 
‘Than the foft notes of diftant flute, at eye, 
Stealing acrofs the waters. Zimmermann! 

Thou draw'{t not Sotirupe as others do,— 

With folded arms, with penfive, Nun-like air, 
And tearful eye, averted from mankind. 

No !——warm, benign, and chearfal, the 

The Friend of Health, of Piety, of Peace !— 
The kind Samaritan that beals our woes !— 

The Nurfe of Science, and of future Fame 

The gentle harbinger : her meek abode 

Is that dear home, which ftill the virtuous heart, 
E’en in the ’witching maze of Pleafure’s dance, 
In wild Ambition's dream, regards with love; 
And hopes, with fond Sincerity, to pafa 

The evening of a long-protracted day 

Serencly joyful there ! 











: BLUE-EYED. MARY. 


N a cottage embofom'd within a deep thade, 
Like a rofe in a defart, oh, view the meek maid !— 

Her afpect all fweetnefs, ali plaintive her eye, 
And a bofom, for which e’en a Monarch might figh. 
Then in neat Sunday gown fee her met by the ’Squire; 
All attraction her countenance, his all defire ; 
He accofts her—the blufhes; he flatters—the {miles ; 
And foon Blue-eyed Mary’s feduc’d by his wiles... 


Now with drops of contrition her pillow’s wet 0’er ; 

But the fleece when once fiain’d can give {weetnels no more, 
The aged folks whifper, the maidens look tky : 

To town the ’Squire preffes ; how can the deny? 

There behold her in lodgings: the dreffes im ftyle; 

Public places frequents, fighs no more, but reads Hoyle !* 
Learns to {quander They quarrel—his love turns to hate, 
And foon Blue-eyed Mary is left to her fate! 








* Hoyte’s Book on Games, 
PS 3 sii 
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Still of beauty poffeft, and not yet void of fhame, 

With a heart that recoils at the proftitute’s name, 

She tries for a fervice———her character's gone— 

And for fkill at her needle, alas! ’tis unknown, 

Pale Want now approaches—the pawnbroker’s near, 

And her trinkets and clothes, one-by one, difappear ; 
Till at length, forely pinch'’d, and quite defperate grown, 
The poor Blue-ey’d Mary is fore’d on the town. 


In a brothel next fee her, trick’d out to allure, 

And all ages, all humours, compeli’d to endure ; 
Compell’d, tho’ difgufted, to wheedle and feign, 

With an afpect all imiles, and a bofom all pain. 

Now carefs'd, now jnfulted, now flatter’d, now fcorn’d, 
And by ruffians and drunkards oft wantonly fpurn’d. 
This worft of all mis'ry fhe’s doom’d to endure, 

For the poor Blue-eyed Mary is now an Impure. 


Whilft thus the barb’d arrow finks deep in her foul, 

She flies for relief to that traitor, the bowl; 

Grows fiupid, and bloated, and lofi to all fhame, 

W hilft a dreadful difeafe is pervading her frame. 

Now with eyes dim and languid, the once blooming maid, 
In a garret, on firaw, faint and helplefs is laid : 





Oh, mark her pale cheek !—fee, fhe fearce draws her breath, 


And, jo! her blue eyes are now feal’d up in death! 





4 CIRCULATING LIBRARY 


AT A PUBLIC WATERING-PLACE. 


WO or three Novels, two or three Toys; 
Two or three Miffes, two or three Boys ; 

Two or three Aldermen reading Gazettes ; 
‘Two or three Lovers arranged in fets; 
‘Two or three Ladies throwing the dice, 
And two or three "Squires promoting the vice ; 
‘Two or three Aciftocrats, filent and proud ; 
‘Two or three Democrats, filly and loud ; 
Two or three Parfons, as black as a crow ; 
‘Two or three Soldiers, more fmart than a beau ; 
Two or three Brokers, all freth from "Change Alley ; 
Two or three Clerks, with their Sufan and Sally 
‘Two or three Beauties, full-drefs’d for the feafon ; 
And as many Old Women drefs’d quite out of reafon, 
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ON THE MILTON GALLERY. 


AWRENCE! thy native pow’rs, by art reiin’d, 
Unrivall’d, character the manly mind ;— 
'Tis, Hoppner, thine to catch the witching grace 
Of Beauty's eye, and fweetly-fmiling face :— 
To nobler heights thy genius, Barry, foars, 
Well pleas’d to linger on the Thracian* fhores ; 
Or trace the fcenes where attic fports difplay 
The dawn of Science rip’ning into day ; 
Th’ Olympic duft, the allegoric flood, 
And final Guerdon of the great and good :— 
To Opie’s pencil lib’ral Nature gave 
Her fleeting forms, with truth fevere to fave ; 
To paint emotion in its livelieft glow, 
To thrill with terror, or to melt with woe; 
Thefe, Nature all! But who to thee has giv’a, 
O, Fujeli! the keys of Hell and Heaven? 
Who taught to venture down the dark abyfs, 
Or ope the regions of primeval blifs ? 
Whether thy Lapland orgies I behold, 
Or Arimafpian, "{cap’d with pilfer’d gold, 
Mab’s junket feats; or that delufive fprite, 
Whofe pranks miflead the wand’ring boors of night ; 
The lubber fiend, outfiretch’d the chimney near, 
Or fad Ulyffes, on the larboard fteer ; 
Or him, with murky wings, whom clouds invoke 
To deal the laft, but long fufpended firoke ; 
Th’ embody’d thought with keen delight 1 view, 
Tho’ far from Nature, yet to Fancy true: 
Such Shakefpear’s praife full oft; who ** fpurn’d the reign 
* Of panting time ;’’ fuch was thy Poet’s ftrain. 
Like him, no vulgar bounds thy fire reprefs— 
You give to fight what Milton dar’d exprefs! 
Clifford’s Inn, . ma & 


EXTEMPORE 
ON THE MARRIAGE OF MR. R. FOG TO MISS M, MIST. 
BY DR. PERFECT. 
/ be Hymen the Mufe fhall pour forth her oblation 
In vapours condens’d, and in thick exhalation ; 
On Pegafus, reftive, facetioufly jog, 
And prove that a Mé/ is made into a Fog 




















* Alluding to Barry's pictures at the Adelphi. 
A Gentle- 
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A Gentleman dying after a lingering iilnefs, through which the mof 
affiduoully tender attentions were paid him by a Nurfe of the name of 


Hort, gave rife to the fublequent Lines. 
BY DR. PERFFCT. 


OPE, thro’ his ficknefs, lent her friendly aid ; 
More fmooth his pillow in affligtion made ; 
And till his matchlefs full’rings all were pati, 
She ‘* travell’d through,”’ nor ** leit him to the laft.’” 





ON CONNUBIAL CONTRASTS. 


BY THE SAME, 


WV HEN Timothy Frigid, 
Of principles rigid, 


For lucre was wedded to Sue, 
Each Cherub of Joy, 
With Venus’ fam’d Boy, 
From Hymen immediately flew. 


When Sally, the Queen, 
The toaft of the Green, 
For friend{hip with Colin was wed, 
Each Cherub of Joy, 
And Venus’ tam’d Boy, 
With Hymen danc’d over the bed ! 





TO CHEERFULNESS. 
BY THE SAME. 


EM of the heart, delightful gueft, 
Of-happinefs the right ; 
Thy face is evermore confefs’d 
As fair as dawning light! 


Devoid of thee, when weight of care 
Our finking minds —_ : 

Thou can’ft difpel the heart’s defpair, 

And all its cares seprefs, 
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How tedious roll the hours away, 
if thou art thy and coy ; 

How dull each feather’d warbler’s lay, 
And time an empty toy ! 





Thro’ Fancy’s tube tho’ Pleafures rife, 
In feftive robe appear, 

We neither tafte nor realize 
Till Cheerfulnefs is there, 





Yes, all is joylefs, till thy ray 
Spreads pleafure to the fight, 

Difperfing ev’ry gloom away 
That would obftruct delight. 


Fair Peace is of thy jocund train, 
All {prightly and ferene, 

Which diflipates obtruding Pain 
Of unpropitious mien. 


Thy aid is conftant, as ’tis kind, 
To the dilating heart, 

And warms to mirth the eafy mind, 
Unconfcious of a {mart. 


Of Fate thou mollifieft each blow : 
Sweet child of Innocence, 

The fruits that from thy bloffoms grow 
Enliven ev'ry fenfe. 


In focial eafe doft thou refide, 
And fix thy filver throne ; 

Unknown to fupercilious Pride— 
To wealthy Vice unknown. 





Thy voice afcends to give Him praife, 
Whofe kingdoms ne'er decay ; 
And facred pours etherial lays 
Thro’ everlafting day. 
eel 


TO MISS S. I~B—T, of DEVONSHIRE. 


BY PETER PINDAB, ESQ. 


LD Zevxis, to complete a pervect Piece, 
Cull’d Beauty from a hundred Berries of Greece: 
This, to be fure, a deal of trouble gave him ! 
Now were that Painter from his tomb to flart, 
And with aGatn to try his peerlefs art, 
doruy !—what trouble Tuov aLons would’ft fave him ! 
SONNET 
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SONNET TO SILENCE. 
BY DR. PERFECT. 


FLEW to the oaks in the glade, 
I climb’d up the brow of the hill ; 
I burft through the green-chequer’d fhade, 
Where ftrays in foft wailings the rill. 


*Twas, Silence, thy altar I fought— 
Thy altar, of Science the throne: 
Indulgent, ferene Nurfe of Thought, 
She made cool reflection my own, 


She came on the Car of the Eve ;——— 
How fober and calm was her mien! 

She moulded the mind to conceive, 
And paint to perfection each fcene. 


Dear Charmer ! all Nature confefles thy pow’r :—-= 
What's a century of pomp to thy heart-foothing hour ! 


EE 


SOLUTIONS TO THE CHARADES 
WHICH APPEARED IN OUR LAST, 


FIRST CHARADE. 


A Me/s is a certain conjunction =~ 
f men who old England defend ; 
And age is devoid of compunction, 
When we treat all mankind as a friend. 


A Meffage will often convey 

Our withes, our wants, and affection; 
Yet I think it a much better way 

To inclofe them within a direction. 


—— 
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SECOND CHARADE, 


A Man is termed creation’s lord ; 
A date notes time, though flying : 
A Mandate, or a Monarch's word, 
Can fix the culprit’s dying. 
THIRD CHARADE. 
A Log is unaided by rule and by art ; 
A book, by its precept, can mend : 


The Leg-book, the compafs; the rudder, and chart, 
Are the failor’s reliance and friend. 


FOURTH CHARADE. 
A Half is an equal divifion, 
And wit is the meteor of fenfe : 
Half.wit is a term of derifion 
For a fkull that is callous and denfe. 





CHARADES. 


‘CHARADE I. 


HEN Guiltand Iniquity fkulk from their den, 
My Firft at that moment appears, 
To affift the dark actions of villanous men; 
Yet Nature it nurtures and cheers. 


My Second’s an animal’s feminine name, 
‘Which mankind have mnch reafon to prize; 

And my Whole’s a complaint which the Faculty blame 
To the pofiure in which a man lies, 


CHARADE [1. 


My Firth isa beautiful feature ; 
My Second’s a mere merry. mood ; 

Than my Whole there’s few things that are fweeter, 
Yet I fhould not admire it for food. 


CHARADE [fls 


My Firft is an adverb unpleafant, 
No boon did it ever beftow ; 
My Second’s a prince, or a peafant, 
But my Whole not a creature can know. 


3 





4 RIDDLE, 
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A RIDDLE, 


ADDRESSED TO A YOUNG LADY, WHO, FROM TOO GREAT SENSIBILITY, gu 
ACQUIRED AN HABITUAL DEJECTION OF S2IAITS, 


A®™ why, Louifa, muft I fill 
My Riddle daily fee? 

The ftream which murmurs ina rill 
I may compare to thee. 


Yet ftill the fource from whence it flows 
Affects no human heart ; 

But when I view Louifa’s woes, 
I long to bear a part. 


Oh! let me check that conflant tide, 
That foft, impearling dew : 

Yes, dear Louifa, let me guide 
The current far from you! 


eT 
To Corre/pondents. 


THE Letter of 3. S. from Surry, is not correct enough, nor fale 
ciently to the point, for infertion, 

It is impoffble for us to comply with the requeft of Robertus. The 
Poems would do credit neither to himnor ourfelves. They are left for 
him at the Publifher’s. 

To prevent giving pain, in future, by monthly notices to well. 
meaning though unfucce/sful Contributers, we beg leave to fay, that 

Such Articles as do not appear in our Mufeum within two-Months from, 
the time of their being tranfmitted to us, may generally be conpdened 
by the Writers as having been deemed inadmiffibie. 

Elegiac Stanzas, Seneca, Elwina, A. K. to her Infant, Hopelel 
Love, We. are fill deferred for want of roum. 
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